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TO THE READER. 


ny ycares agone; and vnknown 
ro him,gorten out of his cuſto- 
T7 &-\| dic by an acquaintance of his. 
_ And comming lately ro my 
hands without a Name,it was thought ro haue 
ſo much reſemblance of the Maker,that many, 
vpon the firſt ſight, vndertooke to gueſſe who 
was Author of it : And, perſwadcd that it was 
likely alfo,to become profitable both tothem, 

and mee. X 
Whereupon, Igor ir authoriſed, according 
ro Order : intending to publiſh it, withour fur- 
ther inquiry. Burt,attaining by chance a more 
erfet knowledge ro whom it- moſt properly 
elonged : I thought ir fitting ro acquaint him 
therewithall, And did ſo; defiring alfo,both 
—__ will to publiſh the ſame, and leaue ro 
uy it vader his Name, Both which, I found 
im yery vnwilling to permit ; leaſt the ſcem- 
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in> lightneſſe of ſuch a Sabief?, might ſome. 
wh-+ diſparage, the more ſerious Studies, 
which he harh fince vndertaken. 

Yet, doubting (this being got out of his 
Cuftodie ) forme imperfefter Coppries might 
hcreafter be ſ{cartered abroad in writing, or,be 
viiknowne to him, ſmaprinted : He was pleaſed 
(vpon iny.importunitics)to condeſcend thar it 
might be publiſhed, without his Name. And his 
words were thele. 

When(faid ke)Iirſt compoſed it, I wellli- 
ked thereof; and it well enough became wy 
ycares: burnow, I ncither like, nor diſlike it, 
That (therefore) it ſhould be diuulged, I defire 
not : and whether it be, or whether(it it hap- 
pen ſo) it bec approoucd or no, 7 care not. For 
this I am ſurc of : howſocucr ic be valued, it is 
worth as much as Iprizec it at : likely it isal'o 
to be as beneficial ro the World,as the World 
hath been to me; and will be more then thoſe 
who like itnot, ever deſcrued: at my hands. 

Theſe were his ſpeeches : And (it youloo- 
ked for a Prologwe;.thus much he wiſhed me ro 
rell you, in ſtcad thereof : becauſe (as he ſayd) 
hce himſelfe bad ſomewhat elſe to doc, Yer, 
( to: acknowledge, tho truth) was ſo _—_— 
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with him, that, as buſieas he would ſeeme to 
be,Igor himto write this Epifle For me : And 
haue therunto ſet my Name. Which,he withed 
me to confeſle : Partly, ro auoid the occaſion 
of belying my Inuention; and partly, becauſe 
hce thought ſome of you would ſuppoſe ſo 
much, 

I entreated him, to explaine his meaning, 
in certaine obſcurepaſſages. Bur, he told me, 
how that were to take away the employment 
of his Interpreters : Whereas, he would pur- 
poſely, leaue ſorgzwhat remaining doubttull, 
to ſce what Sir POoLIT1CK E WOYLD- 
i E , and his Companions could picke our 
Or It. WIT 

I defired him alſo, ro ſet downe, to whar 
good purpoſes, this Poeme would ſerue. Bur 
his Reply was # How, that would bee well 
enough found out, in the peruſing, by all ſuch 
as had honeſt vnderſtandings : and they who 
arenot ſo prouided; hee hopes will nor read ir. 
More, could not ger from him. 

Whether therefore, this MISTRESSE 
OF-PmHIL'ARETE, beereally a Woman, 
ſhaddowed-vider the name of VirTve :; 
or V1&TyV E oncly, whoſe louelineſſe is re- 
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preſented by the Beautic of an excellent Ws- 
man: Or , whether it meane both together ; 
I cannot tell you. But, thus much I dare pro- 
miſe for your money : that, heere, you ſhall 
find familiarly cxpreſied, both ſuch Beantigs as 
young men, are-moſt intangled withall; and 
and the exccllency alſo of ſuch, as are moff 
worthy their affection, Thar, ſecing. both im- 
partially fer foprth , by him that was capable 
of both, they mighe the herrer {cttle their loue 
on the beſt. | | 
Heereby alſo, thoſe Waggn , who defire to 
bee truely teloned,, may know what makes 
them, ſo to'be. Ard, ſecke ra, acquire thoſe 
accompliſhments of the Hind, which may 
endeare them, when the ſweeteſt Fearures of 
2 heautifull Face, ſhall bee conuerted into De- 
formitics. And; here is deſcribed, that Loue- 
lincſle of theirs, which is the principall obicct 
of wanton affefion, to no wotſe end : bur, 
that thoſe, who would neuer hauc lookt on 
this Poeme (if Virtue and Goodneſſe , had beene 
rherein,no otherwiſe repreſented, thenas they 
arcobicdts of the Soule) might, where they 
expected rhe {atisfaCtion' of rheir ſenſualirie 
enely; mect with that alſo ,which would inſt- 
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nuate into them, an apprehenſion of more rea- 
ſonable,and moſt excellent perfeRtions. Yea, 

w the common opinion of Teuth hath 
. been, that,onely old men, and ſuch as are vn- 
able,vr paſt delighting in a bodily louelineſſe, 
are thoſe who are capable of the Andes 
perfeions: And, that they doe therefore ſo 
much preferre them before the other; becauſe 
thcir Age,or ſtupiditic hath depriued rhem of 
being ſenſible what pleaſures they yeelde. 
Though, this be the vulger crrour; yer, hereit 
(hal appearc,that he,who was able to conceiue 
the moſt excellent pleaſingnefle, which could 
be apprehended ina Corporall Beaztie, found 
it (cucn when he was moſt enamour'd with it) 
farſhort of that vnexpreſlible ſweernes, which 
he diſcquered ina virtuous ang well-tempered 
Diſpoſition. Andif this bee not worth your 
money, keepe its 
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PHIL'ARETE TO 
HIS MISTRESSE. 


EC , thou faireſt of all Creatures, 
Vpon whom the Sun doth ſhine ; 
cAlodell of all rareſt Features, 
And perfections moſt diuine. 
Thrice 4/.haile : And bleſſed be, 


Thole,that loue, and honour thee. 


Of thy worth;this rurall Storie, 
Thy vnaworthy Swaine hath pend : 
And, to thy ne're-ending glory, 
Thele plaine Numbers doth commend. 
Which,enſuing Times ſhall warble, 
When 'ris loſt, that's writin Marble. 
Thoug 
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Though thy praiſe, and high deſeruings 
Gras all Th here —=y : 
Yer, my loue,and true-obſeruings, 
Someway,ought to be profeſt. 
And,where greateſt loue we ſe, 
Higheſt things attempted be. 


By thy Beanutie, I haue gained, 

To behold, the beſt perfeQtions : 

By thy Lewe, I haye obtained, 

To enioy the belt afteQtions. 
And my tongue;to {ing thy praiſe, 
Loue, and zeautie,thus doth raiſe, 


Whar,alchough in ruſticke ſhaddowes, * 


I, a Shepheards breeding had? 

And, confined tp theſe Meadowes, 

SO, 1 home-{punn Ruſſer clad : 
Such.as L, have nov and then, 
Dard as muchas, greater men. 


Though 


Though aftranger to the xuſer, 
Young, obſcured, and deſpis'd : 
Yet, fuch _2-:, thy Loue infules, 
That, I thus, haue Poeriz'd, 
Read. and be contentto ſee, 
Thy admyred Powre in me. 


And, oh grant, thou Sweeteſt Beantie, 

(Wherewith euer Earth was grac't) 

That this Trophee of ro Durie, 

May with Fauour be imbrac'r : 
And dildaine nor, in thele Rymes, 
To beſung,to after-Times. 


Let thoſe doters on Apollo, 
That adore the Muſes; (0, 
(And,like Geeſe,cach other follow) 
See, what Loue alone,can doe. 
For, in Lewe-leyes; Groue, and Field , 


Nor to Schools,nor Courts wil yeeld. 


On 
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On this Glaſle,of thy perfection, 

If that any Women pry; 

Let them thereby take direCtion, 

To adorne themlelues thereby. 
And, if ought amiſſe they view, 
Let them dreſle themſclues anew. 


Young -men, ſhall by this,acquainted 

With the trueſt Beauties grow : 

So, the Counterfeit, or painted, 

They may ſhun, wht them they know. 
But, the way, all will not find : 
For,lome eyes hane, yet are blind. 


Thee,entirely, I haue loued, 

So, thy Sweetneſſe; on me wrought . 

Yer, thy Beaurie neuer WT 

[]l cemprtations, in my thought. 
Bur, ſtill did thy Beautits Ray, 
Sun-like, drive thoſe Foggs away. 4 

Tholc ; 
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Thoſe,that M:iST&ESSES are named, 
And oe thar, ſuſſ pected be, 
Shall not ned to be aſhamed, 
[ It they parterne take by thee. 

| Neither ſhall their Sex vanTts leare, 
| Fauours, openly to WEeare, 


Thou, to na man fauourdaineſt, 
Bur are ficting to beſtow, 
Neither, Seruants entertaineſt, 
Thatcan euer wanton grow. 

For, the more they looke on thee; 


Their Deſires ſtill bertered be, 


This, thy r;&«re,cherefore, ſhow I 
Naked vnto cuery eye. | 
Yet,no feare of Riuall know TI, 
Neither rouch of Teloufre. 

For, the more make loue to thee ; 


I che moreſhall pleaſed be. 


I, amno Ttalian Louer , 
Tha: will mewetheeina Jayle, 
Bur, thy BeautieI dilcouer, 
Engliſh-like, withour-a vaile. 
Ii, chou mayſt be wonne away ; 
Winne and weare thee, he that may. 


Yer, in this, thou mayſt belecue me, 
(So indifferent though I ſeeme) 
Leath with tortures,vwould nor grieue 
More,then lofle of thy efteeme. (me, 
For,if VixTvE me forlake, 
All, a corne of me will make. 


Then, as I on Thee relying, 

Doe nochanging, feare in Thee : 

So,by my defeat ſupplying, 

From all changing, keepe thou me. 
That, vnmatched ve may proouc 
Thou,for Beantie,l,for Loxe. | 

Then 


Then, while their Loues,are forgorten, 

Who to Pride, and Luſt wereflaues, 

And,their Mifreſſes quite rotten, 

Lye vathoughr on,jin their graues. 
Kings and Queens (in their deſpight) 
Shall, ro mind ys,take delight. 


FAIR E- 


TDD 
FAIREVIRTVE: 


O FR, 
THE MISTRESSE OF 


PHIL'ARETE, 


T Wo prentie Rills doe meet, and meeting make 
Within one vally, a large filer lake : 

About whoſe bankes the fertile mountatnes ſtood, 
In azes paſſed brauely crownd with wood, 

Which lewding Cold-ſweet-ſhadowes,gane it grace, 
To be accounted Cynthia's Bathing place. 

And from her father Neptuncs brackifh Court, 
Faire Thetis ;hither often would reſort, 
Attended by the Fiſhes of the Sea, 

Which in thoſe ſweeter waters came to plea. 

T here, would the daughter of the Sea-God dine; 
And thither came the -Nymphs every Exc, 


T o wait pon her : bringing for her browes, 
Rich on of ſweet orns ant Beechy boughs. 
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For,pleaſa:t was that Poole;and neere it,then, 
Was "ther rotten Merſn, 07 bogey Fen, 

It was +0; 016793 owre with boyfrow: Sedze, 
Nov orew there rude ly then along the edze, 

& vending Willow, nov a pricky Buſh, 

N or b; 0adl+» fd Flay nor Kecd, nor kagity Ruſh. 
But haxewel ord d was a grove wit! Bowers : 

Z hire graft plots ſet round ib e111 with F'owers. 
Here, you n-1gh! « "throngh the water) ſce the land, 
CAppere, #1 owa ore with white or yellow ſund, 
Yah AAreper was it; and the wind by wh:ffes. 

I enld make it viſe, ands ſh th: little cliffes, 
On which ,oft plumins ſate'vafrighted than) 
Th: gazl! me Wild 700; (e,and the (pow-white Swan: 
With all th, {e flockes of Fowles, which to this day, 
V fon thoſe quiet waters breed, and play. 

For,thou 7h thoſe excellences wanting be, 
FW hich once tt had, it is the ſame that we 
By Tranſpofition name the Ford of Arle. 

42d out of which along a Chalky Marle) 
T hat Rincr trils ,whoſe waters wafh the Fort, 
In which brane Arthur kept his royall Conrt. 
N -rth-er/i(not far fro this great Poole)there lies 
A tratt of Beechy monntaines, that ariſe 
With leaſt rrely. aſcending _— _—_ 
As from their tops the warlike Tie of Wight. 
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Tow in the Occans boſame may eſpte, 
Though neere two one: 3xKam thence it lie, 
T he pleaſant way ,as wp thoſe hils you clime, 
Is ſtrewed ore, with Mariarome,and Thymc, 
Which growes wnſet. T he hedge-rowes do not want 
The Conſe. violet, Primroſe, nor a plant, 
T hat freſhly ſents : 4s Birch bothgreene and tall, | 
Low Sallowes,on whoſe bloomings Bees doe fall. . 
Faire Woodbinds which, about the hedges twine , 
Smooth Priuet, and the ſharpeſweere Eglantine. 
With moe,whoſe leanes and bloſſomes faire, 
The Earth addorne , and oft perfumes the ayre. * 
When you unto the higheft ave zttaine; 
An intermixture both of Wood and Plaine, 
Tou ſhall behold:which (theagh aloft it lye) 
Hath downes far ſheepe, and fields for hushandry., 
So much (atleaſt) as little needeth more, 
If mot enough to marchandize their ſtore. 
Ineucry Rowe hath Nature plantedthere, ' 
Some banquet, for the hungry paſſenger. 
For here, the Haſl:-nut and Filbird growes 
There Bulloes, and little further Sloes, 
On this hand, ſtandeth a faire weilding-tree , 
On that, large thickets of blacke Cherries be. 
T he ſhr#bbie fields, are Raſpice- Orchards there, 
T he new fel'd woods, like Strabery-gardens -_ 
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CAnd,hid the King of Riuers bleit thoſe bill; 

With {ome ſmall number of ſach prettie Rills 

LAs flow elſewhere, Arcadia had not ſeene , 

A ſweeter plot of Earth then this had beene, 

For what effence this Placewas ſcanted ſo 

Of ſpringirs waters, yo record doth ſhow : 

Nor hanc t; cv old tradition t: #1 that tels; 

But tl! this day,at fiſtie fathome Wels 

Th: Shephods drink, And ſtrange it was to heare 

Of an; Swaize that cuer lived there, 

170 cither in a Paſtorall-Ode had sk:l, 

Or knew to {0t his ſiagers to a quill, 

For, rude the; were who thereinhabited, 

And to a dull contentment being bred, 

They na ſuch art effcers'd, nor tooke much heed 

Of any thisg,the world without them did. 

Era there , aud in theleaft frequented place 

Of all theſe mountaines,#s a littic ſpace 

Of pleaſant round hemd in with dropping trees, 

And thoſe fo thicke, that Phoebus ſcarcely ſees 

7 he earth they erow on once in «ll the yeere, 

iVor what is done among the ſhadagowes there. 

t Along thoſe loutly pathes (where neucr came 

Report of Pan, or of Apollo's wame, 

2 or rumour of the Mules till of late) (Fate 

Some Nymphs were wandring : and by ehance,or 
Y pen 
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V pon a Laund arined, where they met 

T he l:tt'e flocke of Paſtor Philarer. 

T hey were a troupe of Beauties kno:yne we! nigh 

Through all the Plaines of happy Britany. 

A Shepheards lad was he, obſcure andyoung, 

Who ( being firſt that ener there had ſung) 

In homely Y erſe, expreſſed Countrey lones; 

And onely told them to the Beechy grozes - 

As if to ſound his name he ener ment, 

Beyond the compaſſe that his Sheep-walke went. 

T bey ſaw not him;nor them perceined he : 

For, inthebranches of a Maple-tree 

He ſhronded ſate, and taught the hollow hill 

ToEccho foorth the Muſique of his quill - 

Whoſe tatling voice redoubled ſo the ſound, 

T hat where he was conceald,they quickly found. 

CAnd there,they heard him ſing a Madrigal, 

T hat ſoone betrayd his cunntng to them all. 

Full rude it ws no doubt, but ſuch a Soxz, 

T hoſe ruſlicke, and obſcured ſhades amore, 

Was neuer heard (they ſay) by any care; 

Vntill his Muſes had inſpir d hins th:re. 

Though meane and plain, hisCountry habit ſeem:d, 

Yet by his Song the Ladies rightly deemd, 

T hat either he had trauailed abrade, 

Where Swaines ef better knowledre mak; abode - 
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or elſe, that ſome braue Niraph who vs'd that 
Had damned to inrich him,with her lowe, (Groue, 

Approaching nearer, therefore, to this Swaine, 
T hey him ſaluted ; and he, them againe : 
Inſuch good faſhion,as well ſeemd tobe 
According to thetr Hate and his degree. 
Which greetings, being paſſed; and much chat, 
Concerning him, the = with this and that ; 
He, to an Arbor doth thoſe beanties brine , 
Where, he them prayes to fit, they him to fing : 
And to expreſſe that vntaught Country Art, 
In ſetting forth the Miſtreſle sf his hart , 
Which they oreheard him prattiſe, when vnſeent, 
He thouzht nocare had w_— of it beene, 

At firſt (as much vnab/e) he refuſd; 

And ſeemed willing to haue beene excuſde, 
From ſich : taikc, For, truft me Nimphs(quoth 
I would not purpoſely uncinil! be, be) 
Nor churliſh in denymg what you crane, 
But, as 1 hope Great Pan my flocke will ſane, 
1 rather wiſh, that 1 mig%t heard of nonc, 
Emoy wy M (ck, b y 5 ſel fe alone : 
Or, that the marmers of ſome little Flood 
(70;nd with the friendly Ecchocs of the wood) 
M1 tbe 1: impartial! F mpires of my wit, 
T hen vent it where the world might teare of it. 


OF PHIL ARETE. 


And doubtleſſe, I had ſung !eſe loud while-ere, 
Had 1 but thought of any ſuch ſo neere. 
Not that 1 either wiſh obſcurifiae, 
Her matchleſie Beanty ; or deſire to hide 
Her ſweet perfeftions. For,by Louc Iſweare, 
T he utmoſt happincſse 1 ayme at here, 
it bus tocompaſſe worth enough to raiſe 
A high-built Trophce equallwith her praiſe. 

Which (faireſt Ladics)1 ſhall hopein vainc : 
For, I was meanly bred onyonder Plaine. 
Ard, thonuzh I can well prooue my Blood tobe 
Derin'd from wo iznoble Stems to me : 
Tet Fate and Time them ſo ol ſcur d and croff, 
T hat with their Fortunes their citeeme is loſt. 
And whatſoere repate T ſtriactowin, 
N_ow, from my ſclfe aloze, it muf? begin. 
For,I hane nor fare nor friends nor fame, 
T opurchaſe ether credit tomy name, 
Or gaine a 7004 Opinion; th0:17h 1 doe 
Aſcend the heiz't I ſhall aſpire vato. 

If any of thoſe virtues yet 1 have, 
Which honour to my Predecef Irs 7ane, 
T her”s all that's left me, And though ſome con- 
Such needy Tewels, yet it was for them, (tern: 
Ay Fair2-one did my humble «it affett, 
And dayned my aluenturens lone reſpects 
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Ard ly their helpe, 1 paſſage hope to make 
T hrouzh ſuch poore things as 1 dare wndertake, 
But, you may ſay; what geodly thing alas ! 

Canmy diſpiſed meanneſſe bring topaſſe ? 

Or what great Monument of honour raiſe 

To Viriuc, mm theſe Vice abounding dayes ? 

In which (a thouſand times) more honor finds, 

Iepeble rottcy meanes, then noble minds ? 

Indeed, the world affoordeth ſmall reward 

Fer hoaeit minds ;and therefore her regard 

1 ſceke wot afier : neither doe I care, 

If 7 hane bliſie, how others thizke I fare. 

For, ſoy thouchts hane reſt, it yrkes not me, . 

T horgh none but 1,doe know how bleſt they be. 

Here thcrefore,in theſe groues and hidden plaines, 

7 pleaſed {it alonc; and many ſtraines 

I carroll je 7711 ſelfe, theſe hills among : 
Where no 53:21 cores tointerrupt my Song. 
Whereas,if my rude lavts make knowne I ſhould, 
Beyend their home. perhaps, ſome Carpers would 
(Becanſethey have 101 heard fromwhence we be) 
T radice,abuſe,and ſerſſe bot them and me. 
For, if our o3cat and learned Shepheards (who 
CAregract with wit and ſame,cnd fanonrs t0,) 
17th much adoe,eſcape vaceaſnrd may; 

What hopes have I topaſſe viſcoft 1 pray, RE 
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Who yet vnto the Muſes am vnknowne? 
And line vunhonoured, heere ameng mine owne ? 
A gadding humonr ſeldome taketh me, | 
T orange out further then youn mountaines be - 
Nor hath applauſine Rumour borne my name 
F pon the ſpreading wings of ſounding Fame. 
Nor can 1 thinke(fatre Nymphs) that you reſort 
For other purpoſe, then to make a ſport 
_1t that fimplicitie which ſhall appeare 
C4 monz the rude vntutor d Shepheards here, 
1 know that you my Noble Miftreſlc weene 
Ar beſt, a homely Milk-maid on theGreene, 
Or ſome ſuch Country Laſſe, as tasked ſtayes 
At ſeruile labour wontill Holy dayes. 
For ,poore mens vertues ſo negletted grow, 
And are now prized at a rate ſo low, 
As tis impoſible, You ſhou!d bee browght, 
Tolet it with beleefe poſſeſſe your thought, 
T hat any Nymph whoſe louc might worthy be; 
Would daigne to cait refpeftine eyes on me. 
You ſee 1 line, poſſeſing none of thoſe 
Gas things, with which the world cnamord grows. 
T o woo a Conrtly Beantie,l hane neither 
Rings, Bracelets, lewels,ner a Scarfe,nor Feather, 
I wſe no donble dyed Cloth to weare z 


Ns Scrip emproydered richly doe I beare : 
Ns 
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Ns filken Belt, nor Sheephooke layd with peartes, 
Towin me fauour from the Shepherds Girles. 
No place of office, or Command 1 keepe, 
But this my title Flocke of homely _ 
And ina word ; the ſumme of all my pcife 
1s this, am the Maſter of my ſeltc. 
Ns doubt;in Courts of Princes you haue been, 
And all the pleaſures of the Palace ſcene. 
T herc, you beheld brane Courtly paſſages, 
Betwcene Hero&s and their Miſtreſles. 
Ton, there perhaps(in preſence of the King ) 
Haue heard his learned Bards and Poets ſing. 
An what certentment then, can wood,or ficld, 
T o pleaſe your curious vnderſtandings yeeld ? 
1 know, you walked hither hut to proone, 
What filly Sh:phear1s doz conceiue of loue : 
Or to make (riall how our (cmplentſſe 
pw - nx force,or Beauties power expreſſe: 
Ard when you. are departez, you will toy, 
Tolaugh, or d:ſcant on the Shepheards boy. 
But yet (I vow) if allihe Art I had 
Could any more efterme,or vlory add 
To her unmatch:d worth; I would not weigh 
What you intend:d. Prethre (44,quoth they, 
Diflruf#full of our Coanrtſi? doe not ſceme, 


Her Nobleneſſe can meuer want eſteeme, 
| Nor 
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Nor thy concealed Meaſures be diſerac't, 

2 hough in a meaner perſon they wereplac't- 

If thy too modeſtly rtſerued Quill, 

But rea«h that height, which we ſuppoſe it will. 

T hy meanne(ſe or obſcureneſſe cannot wrove, 
T he Nymph thou ſhalt eternige in thy Song. 
For, as it higher reares thy glory,thas 
A noble Miltrefſe thou haft aymed at - 

So, more vnto her honour it will pr oone, 

T hat whilſt deceauing ſhaddowes others monc, 
Her conitant eyes.could paſſe vnmoned by, 

7 he ſubtili times bewitching bramery ; 

CAnd theſe obſcured virtnes lone in thee, 

T ha; with deſpiſed meanneſſe clouded be. 

Now then, for ber ſweet ſake, - -—< eye, 
Haih filled thy ſoule with heantnly Poefie, 
S1mg 11 her praiſe ſome new inſpired ſtrainc: 
And, rf within our power there ſhall remaine, 
A faueny to be cone may pleaſure thee - 
Aske,and obtaine it, whatſoerc it be. 

F aire Ladics,quoth the la4,ſach words as thoſe, 
Compel'! me can : and,therewithall he roſe; 
Returu'd them thanks, obtiſance made,and than, 
D one ſate againe,and thus t6 ſing began, 


7 on 


| 
| 
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0 Y, thatat a bluſhcan tell, 
Where the beſt perfe Qions dwclI , 
And the ſubſtance can conicCture, 
By a ſhaddovw, or a Picture : 
Comc, and try, if you by this ; 
Know my cAliſtreſſe, who ſhe i is, 
For, tough I am farre vnablec 
Here to match Apelles table, 
Or draw Zenxes, cunning Lines, 
Who, fo p: inted Bacchus Vines, 
That the hungry Byrds did muſter, 
Round the counterfeitcd Cluſter. 
Though, I vaunt not to inherit. 
Petrarchs, yet vnequal'd ſpirit ; 
Nor to q! _- the ſacred Well, 
Haltc {o d:.: pc 55 Aſtrop hill : 
Though, the —_ a Celia, 
Lonel y Lanra, Stella, Delta, 
(Who in former time; cxcell'd) 
Linc in Lines vnparaled ; 
Making vs bclecuc *try crc much, 
Earth ſhould yccld another ſuch. 
Yer, aſhſted but by Nature, 


Iafay to painta Creaturc x 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe rare worth, in future yearcs, 

Shall be prayſd, as much as theirs. 

Norlet any thinke amitle, 

ThatI haue preſumed this : 

For, a gentle Nimph is ſhee, 

And hath often honor'd me. 

Shces, a noble ſparke of light, 

In cach part ſo exquiſit, 

Had ſhe in timcs paſſed beene, 

They had made her, beautics Queene, 
Then, ſhall cowardly deſpaire, + --; 

Let the moſt vnblemiſkt faire, 

For default of ſome poore Art 

(Which her fauour may impart) 

And the ſweeteſt Beauty fade, 

That was cucr borne or made? 

Shall, of allrhc faire ones, (hee 

Onely ſo vahappy beg 

As to liucin ſuch a Time, 

In ſo rude, ſo dull a Clime, 

Whereno ſpirit can aſcend 

Mighcnough, to-apprehend 

Her vnprized nts.” oa 

Which lies hid from common ſenſe : 

Neuer ſhall aſtaine ſo vile, 

Blemiſh rhis, our Poets 1le, 
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I my ſelfe,will rather runne, 

And ſceke out for Helicon. 

I, will waſh, and make me cleane, 

In the waues of Hyppocreme : 

Andin ſpight of Forrunes barres, 

Climbethe #:7 that braues the ſtarres. 

Where, if I can getno Muſe 

That will any skill infuſe, 

(Or my iuſt attempr prefer) 

I will make a Ivſe of Her : 

Whoſe kind heat ſhall ſoone diſtill, 

Art,into my ruder quill, 

- By her fauour,l will gaine 

Helpe, to reach ſo rare a Strarme - 

That the learned ils ſhall wonder, 

How the vntaught vallies vnder, 

Mer with Raprures ſo diuine, 

Without knowledge of theN 1N n. 
I, that am a Shepheards Swaine, 

Piping on the lowly plaine, 

And Seer Muſlace can, 

Then what learn'd I haue of Pan. 

T, who neuer ſung the Layes, 

That deſeruc Apolls's bayes, 

Hope not onely, hereto frame, 


Meaſures,vyhuch ſhall keepe Her name, 


From 
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From the ſpight of waſting Times ; 
But (cnſhrin'd in ſacred Rimes) 
Place her, where her forme diuine, 
Shall ro after ages ſhine : 
And without reſpe& of Odds, 
Vye renowne with Demy-Gods. 
Then, whilſt of her praiſe I fing, 
Harken Yally,Groue and Spring 
Liſten ro me ſacred Fountaines, 
Solitaric Rocks, and Mountaines: 
Satyres,and you wanton Elres, 
That doenightly ſport your ſeclues. 
Shepheards, you that on the Reede, 
Whiſtle while your lambes doe feed; 
Agcd Woods, and Floods, that know, 
What hath beene long times agoc. 
Your more {crious Notes among, 
Heare, how I can in my Songs 
Set a Nimphs perfeRion forth : 
And, when you haue heard her worth; 
Say, if ſuch another Zaſſe, 
Eucr knowne to mortall was. 
Liſten Z ordlings; you that moR, 
Of your outward honors boaſt. 
And you Gafants;that thinke ſcorne, 
Veto lowly fortunes borne, 
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Should attaincto any graces, 

Whcre,you looke for ſweet embraces. 
See; if all thoſc vanities, 

Wherecon your affeRion lics. 

Or the Titles, or the power, 

By your Fathers virtucs your, 

C:n your Miſtreſſes en{arine, 

Ia ſuch ſtate, as I will mine : 

Who am forced, to importune 

Fauours, in de{pight ot Fortunes 
Beanties liſten ; chiefly you, 

That yet know not Virtues due. 

Tou, that thinke there arc no ſports, 

Norno honours but in Courts. 

(Though of thouſands there liues not 

Two,but dye and are forgot: ) 

Sce, if any Palace yeclds 

Ought more glorious, then the Fields. 

And conſider well, if we 

May nat as high-flying be 

In our thoughts, as you that ſing 

In the Chambers of a King. 

Sec; if our contented minds, 

Whom Ambition ncuer blinds : 

(We,that clad in home-ſpun gray, 

On our owne ſweet Meadowes play) 


Cannot 
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Cannot honour (if we pleaſe) 
Where we liſt as well as theſe. 

Or as well of worth approue 

Or with equall paſhons loue. 

See, if beauties may not touch 
Our ſoone-louing hearts as much : 
Or our ſeruices effect 

Fauours, with as true reſpet 

In your good conceits to riſe, 

As our painted Butterflies, 

And you Faireſt giue herroome, 
When your Sexes pride doth come : 
For that Subic of my ſong, 

. Tinuoke theſe Groucs among, 

To be witneſle of the Layes, 
Which TI carroll in herpraiſe. 

And becauſe ſhee ſoone will ſee, 

If my Meaſures faultic be , 

Whilſt IT chaunt them, let each Rim? 
Kcepe a well proportioned time: 
And with ſtraincs thar are diuine, 
Meet her thoughts in euery line, 
Let each accent there, preſent 

To her Soule a new content ; 

And, with ragiſhings ſo ceaze her, 


She may feele the height of pl-aſure. 


C 


You 


THE CUIST RESSE 
 Youenchanting /pel{, that lye, 


Lurking in ſweet Poeſie : 

(And to noneelſe will appeare, 

Bur to thoſe that worthy ate) 

Make Her know there is a power 
Ruling in theſe Charmes of your ; 
Thattranſcends (a thouſand heights) 
Ordinary mens delights : 

And can leaue within her breſt, 
Plcaſures,not to be expreſt, 

Let her linger, on cach ſtraine, 

As if ſhee would hearc't againe ; 

And were loth to part from thence, 
Till ſhee had the quinteſſence, 

Out of cach concen ſhee meets, 

And had ſtord her, with thoſe ſweets, 

Make her, by your Artto ſee : 

T, that am her Swaine, was he, 

Vnto whom all beauties here, 

Were alike, and cquall deare, 

ThatI could of freedeme boaſt, 
And of fauours with the moſt : 
Yer, now (nothing more affeRting) 
Sing of Her, the reſt negleRting. 

| Makcher heart, with tull Compaſſion, 
Iudge the merit of truc paſſion; - Pap 
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And, as much my loye prefer, 
As I ſtrive to honor Her. 

Laſtly; you, that will (Tknow) 
Heare me, wh'ere you ſhould orno, 
Tow, that ſceke to turne all Flowers, 
By your breathes infe&tious powers, 
Into ſuch rankelothſome weedes, 

As your dunghill nature breeds. 
Ler your hearts be chaſt, or here 
Comenor, till you purge them cleare, 


Marke; and marke then, what is wortt : 


For, what cre it ſeeme at firſt ; 

It you bring a modeſt minde, 

You ſhall nought immodeſt finde. 
Bur, if any tooſeuere, 

Happto lend a parriall care g 

Or, out of his blindnefle yawne, 

Such a word, as 04 prophane : 

Ler him know thus much from me, 

If here's ought prophane, tis he, 

Who applics theſe excellences, 

Onely tothe touch of ſenſes : 

And, dimm ſighted,cannot ſee, 

Where the ſoule of this, may bee. 
Yet, that no offence may grow, 

Tis their choice, to ſtay, - g0C. 

2 


Or, 
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Or, if any for delpight, 
Rather comes,then for delight : 
For his preſcnce Ilenot Pray) 
Nor his abſence : come ke may. 
Critticks ſhall adnmtred be, 
Though I know theile carpe at me. 
For I ncither fearc nor care, 
Whar in this, their ccnſures are, 

If the Ferſe heere vſed, be 
Their diſlike ; it iketh me. 
If my Methode they deride, 
Let them know, Loxe is not tide 
In his free Diſcourſe,tochuſe 
Such ſtrift rules as Arts-men ſe, 
Theſemay prate of Loue; but they, 
Know him not : for Hee will play 
From the matter.now and then, 
Off and on, and off agen, 

If this Prologue tedious ſeeme, 
Or rhe rſt roo long they deeme: 
Ler them know, my loue they win, 
Though they goe creI begin, 
Tuſt as if they thoule attend me, 
Till the laſt, and there commend me, 
For, I will forno mans pleaſure 
Change a Syllable or meaſure : 


Since 
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Neither for their praiſes adde 
Ought ra mend what they thinke bad: 
Since it neuer was my fathion, 
 Tomake worke of Recreation. 
Pedants ſhall nottye my ſtraincs, 
To our Antique Poets vaines 3 
As if we,in latter dayes, 
Knew to loue, but not to praiſe, 
Being borne as free as theſe, 
I will ſing, as I ſhall pleaſe; 
Who,as well new paths may run, 
As thc beſt before hin done. 
I diſdaine to make my 50g; 
For their pleaſures ſhort or long. 
If I pleale Ile end ithere : 
If I liſt Ile fing this ycere. 
And, thouglrnone regard of it, 
By my ſclfe I pleas'd can fit, 
And,with that cantentment cheare me, 
As if halfe the world did hearc me. 
But becauſe I amaſſured, 

All are cither ſo coniured, 
As they will my Song attend, 
With the paticnccof a friend; 
Or (at leaſt) rake note, that 1 
Carc not much: now willingly: 

C 3 
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I theſe goodly Colours lay, 
Wind, nor Raine, ſhall weare away. 
But retainethcir pureſt glafle, 
When the Statucs made of braſle, 
For ſome Princes more renowne, 
Shall be wholly ouerthrowne : 

Or (conſum'd with cankred ruſt) 
Lie __— in the duſt, 

And my Reaſon giues direQion, 
(When T ting of ſuch perfte&ion) 
Firſt, thoſc þcauties to declare, 
Which (though hers)withour her are, 
To aduance her fame, I find, 
Thoſeare of.a triple kind. - 
Priuiledges ſhe hath ſtore, 

At her birth, ſince, and befare, 

From before her birth, the fame, 
Shee of high diſcents may claime; 
(Whoſe wel-gotten honors, may 
Her deſerping more diſplay) 

For, from heauenly race ſhee ſprings, 
And from high and mightic Kings, 

Arhecr birth ; ſhee was by Fate 
In choſe Parents fortunate, 


Whole cſtarcs and virtues t 


Anſwerablcto their Blood, 


Then 
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Then,the Nation,T ime, and Place, 
Tothereſtmay adde ſome grace. 

For the People, with the Clime, 
And the faſhions of the time; 4 
(In all which ſhe hath been bleſt, | 
By enioying them at beſt) 

Doe not onely mend the features, 

Bat oft times make better natures. 
Whereas,thoſe who hap not ſo, ; 
Both deform'd, and ruder grow. 

In theſe Climecs, and latterdayes, 
Todeſcrue {ect Beauries praiſe, 
(Wacre ſo many females dwell, 
That cach ſcemethtoexcell) : 

In more glory twenty fold, 
Then it was in dayes of old, 
When our ordinary F aire ones | 
Might haue beeneſteemed rare ones ; 
And haue made aſubice fir, 
Fore _— Parts = 4 
Little Ruſh-lights, ora 
Shineth feel the ie : 
And, to him occaſion = 
That from ſight of leſler liues 
To adore it : yetthe Ray 
Of one Torch willtake away 

C 4 All 
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All the light of rwentie more, 

That ſhin'd very well before. 

So, thoſe pertrtic Beauties,which:+ 
Made the times before vs rich ; 
Though but ſparkles ſeemd a flame, 
Which hath bcen incrcaſt by Fame, 
And their true afteftions, who 
Better neuer lin'd to know. 
Whereas, her if they had ſeene, 
Shec had ſurc adored beene, 

And raught Ages paſt, to ſing 
Sweeter in their Sonneting. 

Sucha Ray, ſoclcare, ſo bright, 
Had out-ſhined all the light, ; 
Of athouſard ſuch as theirs, 

Who were tl en cſtcemed Starres; 
And would haue enlightned,necre 
Halfe the worlds wide Hemiſphere. 
Shee is faire!t,that may paſlc 

For a faire 6ne, where the Laſſe 
Trips it onthe Countric greene, 
That may cquall SparrssQucene. 
Where (in cuery ſtreet you ſee) 
Throngs of Nymphs and Ladics be, 
That arc faire enough to moue 
<xzels,and cnamour ont. | - 
” "'s hee 
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Shee muſt matchleſſe features bring 
That now mooues a Msſe to ſing, 
When as one ſmall Prowince may 
Shew more Beauties in a day, 
Then the halfe of Europe could, 
Breed them in an age of old. 
Such is ſhce, and ſuchalor 
Hath her rare perfeRtion got. 

Since her birth;to make the coulor 
Of ſo true a Beautic fuller; 
And to give a better grace 
To thar ſweerneſle in the face : 
Shee, hath all the furthrance had, 
Noble educations add. 
And not onely knowerh all, 
Which our Ladies, Courtſhip call, 
With thoſe know!edges,that doe 
Grace her {cx, and ſure thereto ; 
But ſhee hath attaind to find, 
(What is rare with womankind) 
Excellencies, whereby ſhe 
May in ſoule delighted be; 
And reape more contentment, than 
One of riwenticthouſand can. 

By this meanes, hath bettcr'd bin, 
All without her;and within, 


For, 
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For, it hath by adding Arts, 
Toaddorne hcr natiue parts, 
Raiſed roa noble flame, 
(Which ſhall lighten forth her fame) 
Thoſe deare ſparkes of ſacred fire, 
Which the Au/es did inſpire 
Art her birth : that ſhe complear, 
Might with them behit a ſcar. 

Bur, perhaps I doc amiſc, 
To inſiſt ſo long on this, 
Theſe,are ſuperficiall things ; 
And but {lender ſhaddowings, 
Tothe workec I hane in hand. 
Neither can you vnderſtand, 
What her exccllence may be, 
Till her ſelfe deſcrib'd you ſee. 
Norcan mine, or any penn, 
Paint her halfe ſo loucly then, 
As ſhe is indeed. For, here 
Might thoſe Deities appeare, 
Which young Paris view'd, at will, 
Naked, vpon 74 hill , 
ThatI from thoſe three might take, 
All their beauties Oneto make 
(Thoſe,noqueſtion well compa@, 
Would hauc made yp one cxaR) 

Ss 


Some- 
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Something yer,we miſle of might, 

To cxprefle her ſweetneſle gght, 

Iuns'smaieſtic would fit ; 

Venss beauty, Pallas wit : 

Might hauc brought to patterhe hers, 

In had ſhew'd particulers. 

Bur,theyneuer can cxpreſle, 

Her whole frame or worthineſle : 

With thoſe excellences, which 

Make both ſoule,and body rich. 
Pallas ſometimes was vntoward, 

Venus wanton, 1uno froward : 

Yea, all three infected were, 

With ſuch faults as women arc. 

And,though falfly Deifi'd, 

Frailctics had, which ſheele deride, 
By herſclfe, mult therefore ſhe, 

Or by nothing partern'd, be. 

And TI hope to paynt hcr ſo, 

By her ſelfe; that you ſhall know, 

I hauc ſcru'd no common Dame, 

Ot mcane worth, orvulger fame , 

But a Nimph that's fairer than, 

Þen, or Pencill,portrait can. 

And to morrow if you ſtray, 

Backe againe this vncoth way : 
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I my fimple art will ſhow : 
Bur,the time pregents me now. 
For, except at yonder glade, 
All the Laund is vnder ſhade. 
Thar, before theſe E wes be told, 
Thoſe my Weathers inthe fold, 
Ten young Wainlings driuen down@ 
To the well beneath the Towne; 
And my Lambkins changed from 
Bromeleaze, to the Mead at home: 
Twill be farre in night : and ſo, 
I ſhall make my father woe 
For my ſtay, and be in feare 
Some what is miſchanced here. 
On your way, Ile therefore bring you, 
And a Song or two lle fing you, 
Such as I ( halfe indeſpaire) 
Made when firſt I woo'd my Faire: 
Whereunto my Boy ſhall play, 
That my voyce aſliſt, it may. 


Come 


Cy Muſe, if thos diſd aine, 
eAll my comforts are bereft mez 
No delight doth now remame, 
I nor friend, nor flocks hae left me , 
They are feattered on the plaine. 


( Men, alas ) are too ſenere, 

And mute [coffer at Lovers Fortunes ; 
Women, hearted lthe the Beare, 

That regard; not who umportunes, 
But, doth all m precer teare. 


If I ſronld my ſorrowes ſhow 

Unto Remers, Springs, or Fountaimes, 
They are ſenceleſſe of my woe ; 

So are groner, and rocker, and mount anes. 
Then, oh whither ſhall I goe ? 


HMemnnes of harbour me to foield 
From diſpaire ; Ah, know you any ? 
For,nor Citie, Grange, nor Fi 
( Thongh they lend content to many ) 
Unto me,can comfort yeeld, 


I hae wept and ſighed to, 
For compaſſion to make triall : 
7ea, done all that word; can doe, 
Tet bane nothing but 
Phat way ts there then to wove f 
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Shall I ſweare, proteſt, and vow ? 
So bane I done moſt extreamety. 
Should I die ? I know not how. 


For, from all attempts vnſeemelty, 
Loue, azd Virtuc, keepes me now, 


I haue beard that Time prenailes; 
But [ frare mee tis 4 fable, 
Time, and all endeanour failer; 
T o beare more, my heart's wnable, 
Tet none careth what it ayles. 


Lines, to ſome haue op: the dove, 
Aod got entrance for affeft1on. 

Words well [þoken, much implore 
By the Geſtures good diretion : 

But « Looke doth cn times more. 


Tis the Eye that onely reader, 

To the heart, lones deepeſt Lelinres, 
By a mooung looke it pleads, 

Aore then common ſence cone lures * 
And, 4 way to puttie leader. 


This, I knowing did obſerne, 

(both by Words, Looks compleynng } 
Net, for puttie [ may ſtarne : 

There; no hope of my obtaining; 
Till { better ean deſerne, 


Tea, 
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Tea, and be that thinkgs to winne 
For. they who hane werthieft bun, 

Of their right hae beene bercaxed, 
And 4 Groome admttcd in, 


Wherefore Muſe, to thee I cally 

Thou ( fince nothing elſe anailes me ) 
Adnſt redeeme mee from my thrall. 

If thy ſweet enchanntment failes me, 
Then adxe, lone, life, and all, 


Ell me my hart,what Thoughts theſe panting; mone? 
T hy My Thoughts of LOUE. 
What Flatnes are theſe that ſet thee ſo on fire ? 

Flames of DES/RF., 
What Mcanes haſt thou, contentment; floure to crop? 

No Meanes b::r: HOPE, 
Tet let 1fted on Hope, and Hope the beſ. | 
For they amzid their griefes are ſomething bleſt; (ſcope; 
Whoſe Thoughts, Flames, & Mcancs, haxeſach free 
They may at once both LOVE;DESIRE and HOPE. 


But ſay ; what Fruit will lowe at laſt obtaine ? 
In A Fruitlefle DISDAINE. 
at will thoſe Hopes prone grbich yet ſceme (0 _ ? 
| Hopelefſe DESPAIRE. IR 
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What End ſpall runne theſe paſſions ont of breath? 
An endleſle D E ATH, 


Oh can there be ſuch crueltie m Loue ? eds 


And do'h my Fortune /o wngentle proue, 
Shee will n» Fruit, »or Hope , nor End begweath, 
But craell:ft DISD AIN,DI/SP AIREandDE AT H? 


T hen what new Studie ſhall I now apply ? 
Studicr#D IF, 
How might I end my Care,and dye content ? 
Care 10 KEPENT. 
e 14 what good Thoughts may make my end more holy ? 
Thinke anthy FO LLT. 
' Ter, ſo I'w:ll ; and ſince my Fate can gine 
No Hope, but ever withour Hope ts line, 
Ay Studies,Cares,and Thoughts, /le all apply, 
Toweigh my FOLLY well, KEPENT and DIE, 
— 
3” | 


CAD Eyrs what doe you ayle 
FI Tobe thus ill diſpoſed ? 
Why doth your ſleeping faile, 
Now all mens elſe are cloſed? | 
Wa# 1.that nere did bow © © 
In any ſeruile dntie; 
And will you make me,now, 


A ſane to Lone and Beamtic * 
What 
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What though thy Miſtreſſe ſmile, 
And in her lone affetts thee ? 
Let not her eye begnile, 
1 feare ſhee tpefpedts thee, 

Doe not poore heart depend 

on _ vaine thoughts that fill thee; 

T heyle faile thee in the end, 

So muſt thy paſſions kill thee. 


What hopes haue I, that ſhee 
will hold her fanours ener ; 
When ſo few women be, 
T hat conſtant canperſeuer ? 
What ere ſhee — 
When Fortunes doe deceiue me; 
T hen ſhee, with all the reft, 
1 feare, alas ! will leaue me. 


Whil'f youth, & ffrength remains, 
With art that may commend hcr, 
Perhaps, ſhe nought diſdaines, 
Her ſeruant ſhould attcnd her, 
But tt ts one to ten, 
If croſſes owertake me; 
Shee will not know me, they, 
But ſcorne, and ſd forſake mecg 
F D Shall 
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Shall then in earneſt truth, 
My carefull eyes obſerae her ? 
Shall I conſume my youth, 
And ſhort my tinze 10ſerue her ? 
Shall 1, beyond my ſtrength, 
Let paſtons torments prooue me, 
T o heave her ſay,at length, 
Away, I cannot louec thee 2 


0h, rather let me dye, 
Whilſt 1 thas zentle fnagher.; 
T were worſe then death af. 1, 
Should fine mn jv unkinder, 
One frowne (thou? but in ieſt 
Or one vukindnes, fained, 
Wonld rob me of morereſt,. 
Theaereconll be revained. 


But, in her eyes I finde, 
Sch figncs of pitie moonwiye; 
Sheecanno: be vakinde: 
Nor erre, no” faile in louinz, 
An1,on her forchead,this, 
Seemes writieniorelienemes; 
My heart 10 /0y ſhall miſſe, 
T hat Louc, or Shce, can gine me. 


Whi <h 
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Which if I finde, I vow, 
My ſeruice ſhall perſener : 
T he ſame that 1 am now, 
I wil/ continue ener. 
No others high deerec, 
Nor beautious looke ſhall chanze me, 
My L oe ſpall conſtant bee, 
And noeſtate eſtrange me. 


When other noble Dames 
By greater mcnattenaeds 
Shaft with their Lints,and Names, 
Haue all their glories ended, 
With faire Queenes ſhall ſhe, 
Sit ſharing equall glory : 
Ard Times to come, ſhal! be, 
Delighted with our Story, 


In ſpie4t of others Lats, 

More honour I will doe her, 

T hen thoſe, that with E ſtates, 

Aud helpes of Fortune wooe her, 
Yea, that true worth 7 ſpie, 
Though Monarchs ſtroac tograceit, 
T hey ſhould 10t reach more hic, 
T hen 1 dare hope to place it. 

- "2 Ani 
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And thourh I neuer vaunt, 
What fauours ave poſſeſſed, 
Much leſie content 1 want, 
T henif they were expreſſed. 
Let others make their mirth, 
T oblab each kiſſe, or toying; 
] know nobliſce on earth, 
Like,ſecret Lone enioying. 


And this ſhall be the worſt, 

Of all that canbetide me; 

If 1, like ſome aceur#?, 

Should finde my hopes deride me: 
cAly Cares will not belong, 
] know which way ton.erd them, 
Ie thinke who did the wr one, 
S1ah,breik: my heart and end them, 


— 


H Aile faire Beauties, and againe, 
Haile to all your goodly trainc. 
Whar I promiſd yeſtcrday, 

If it pleaſc you,heare yce may: 

For, now once begun hauc 1, 

Sing | will,though none were by. 


And 


— 
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And,though frecly on I runne, 
Yer confuſed paths to ſhunne, 
Firſt, that part ſhalbe diſclol'd, 
Thats of Elements compoſd. 
There,the rwo vnequall paire, 
Water, Fire, Earth and Ayre. 
(Each one ſuting a Complexion,) 
Haue ſo cunning a Commixrion ; 
Asthey,jin proportion ſweet, 
With the rareſt remper mecte, 
Either,in as much as needeth, 
Soas neither, ought exceederh. 
This pure ſubſtance, is the ſame, 
Which the Body we doe name. 
Were that,of immortall ſtuffe; 
Tis refin'd and pure enough, 
To be cald a Spule : for ſure, 
Many Sowles are nor {© pure. 
I (that with a ſcrious looke 
Note of this rare Moddeltooke) 
Find, that Nature in their places, 
So well couched all the Graces, 
As the Curiouſt cies that be, 
Can nor blot, nor blemiſh ſee. 
Like a Pine it groweth ſtreight, 
Reaching an approued _— 
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Ar  harh 2! the choice perfeRtions, 
"thariofane che beſt affections, 
Tnthe mor? omofcaciianct. 
* a:areſcecn'sto ſtrive with Art, 
-h herg<iiures moſt ſhall bleſſe, 
\With the ouifts of Plcalingncle. 
Vhen 212 firs; me, thinkes \] ſee, 
How all virtucs fixed be, 
ins frame ; whoſe conſtant mould, 
Wywlthe tumc vnchanged hold. 
Tf yor notc her when ſhe moucs, 
Cot erea Craywnewith dons 2 
May come learneſfauch winning motions, 
fs will gaineto loucs denotions, 
More then all ker __ wales ; 
SUCN as teares,,01 ſighs, OL Cniles. 
Some,whc oChodks want true graccs, 
xe {weete features in their faces ; 
O:h-rs.thar doc mifle them there, 
Loucly arc ſome other where ; 
And to our deſires doe hittc, 
In behaviour, or in witte: 
Or ſomc inward worth appearing, 
To thc ſoule,the ſoule endearing 
Burt, in her yourcic may had, 
All thats 2009 in Womankind. | 


= = 
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What in others we preferre, 
Are but ſundry parts of her : 
Who,moſt perfeR, dorh preſent, 
What might one, and all content. 
Yea, hethat in loueſtill ranges, 
And each day, orhowrly changes; 
(Had he iudgement but to know, 
What perfection in her grow) 
There would find the ſpring of ſtore, 
Sweare a faith, and changeno more. 
Neither inthe torall frame,, 
Is ſhe only void of blame; 
Bur, each part ſuruei'd a ſunder, 
Might begert both loue and wonder. 
If you dare tolooke ſo high, 
Or bchold ſuch maicſtie; 
Lift your wondring eies, and ſce, 
Whether ought can better'd be. | 
Ther's her Haire,with which Loue angles. 
And beholders cics intangles. 
For, in thoſe faire curled ſnares, 
They are hampred vuawares : 
And compeld to ſweare a duty, 
To her ſweete inthrauling beauty, 
In my mind, tis the moſt faire, 
That wascuer called haire, 
D4 Some- 
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Somewhat brighter then a browne, 
And her T reſſes wauing downe, 
Ar full length, and ſodiſpread : 
Mantles her from foote to head. 
If you ſaw her Arched Brow, 
Tell me pray,what Art knowes how 
To haue madc it in a line, | 
Morecexa>,or more diuinc. 
Beauty there may be diſcri'd, 
In the height of all her pride, 
Tis a meanly riſing plaine, 
Whoſe pure whitc hath many a vainc, 
Interlacing like the ſprings, 
In the carths cnamilings, 
If the tale be not a toy, 
Of the little winged Boyz 
When he mecanes to ſtrike a heart, 
Thence,he throwes the fatall dart : 
Which of wounds ſtill makes a paire, 
One of Louc, one of Diſpaire. 
Round her viſage : or ſoneare, 
Toa roundnes doth appeare, 
That no more of length ir takes, 
Then what beſt proportion makes, 
Sherrt her Chinne 15;and yet lo, 
As it is iuſt long enow : 
| Louc- 
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Louelines,doth ſceme to glory, 
In that Cyrcling Promontory. 
Pretty = features Skip, 
Twixt that hillocke and the lip : 
If you note her, but the while 
She is pleaſ'd roſpeake,or ſmile, 

And her Lips(that ſhew no dulnes) 
Full are,in the meaneſt fulnes : 
Thoſe, theleaues be,whoſe vnfolding, 
Brings ſweete pleaſures to beholding: 
For, ſuch pearles they doe diſcloſe, 
Both the 1ndies match not thoſe : 
Yer, are ſo in order placed, 
As thcir whiteneſle is more graced. 
Each parr is ſo well diſpoſed, 
And her daiaty mouth compoſed, 
So, as there is no diſtortion, 
Misbeſcemes that ſweete proportion. 

Whenher Iuoric Teeth ſhe burics, 
Twixt her twoenticing cherries, 
There appcares ſuch pleaſures hidden, 
As might tempt what were forbidden. 
If you looke againe the whiles, 
She doth part thoſe lips in ſmiles : 
Tis as when aflath of light, 
Breakes from heaucn to glad the pight. 


Othe 
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Other parts my pencill craue, 
But thoſe lips I cannot leaue ;'\ 
For (me thinkcs) Tſhould goe, 
And forſake thoſe Cherries ſo. 
Ther'sa kind of -xcellence, 
Holds me from departing hence, 
T would tell you whar it were, 
But my cunning failes m* there, 
Theyare like in their diſcloſes, 
To the mornings dewie roſes : 
That beſide the name of faire, 
Caſtperfumes that ſweet the Are. 
Melting-ſofrther kifles be, 
And had I, now, two orthree; 
(More inſpired, by their touch) 
T had praiſd them twiſe aſmuch. 

Bur ſweete Mnſes marke yee how, 
Her faire cies doe checke me now, 
Thar I ſeem*d to paſſe them fo : 
And their praiſcs ouer goe: 
And yet blame me not, that I 
Would (o faine haue paſt them by. 
For,I feared to haue ſcene them, 
Leaſt there were ſome dangerin them, 
Yer, ſuch gentle lookes they lend, 


As might make her foe, a fricnd ; 


And 
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Andby their allurings moue, 
All beholders, vato loue. 
Such a power is alſo there, 
As will keepe thoſe thoughts in feare; 
And commandenovughTl ſaw, 
To hold impudence inawe. 
There,may he that knowes to loue, 
Read contents,which are abouc, 
Their ignoble aimes, who know 
Nothing.that ſo high goth grow. 
Whilſt ſhe me beholding is, 
My hart dares notthinke amiſle : 
For,her fight moſt peircing cleare, 
Sc mes to ſee, whars wrirttenthere, 
Thoſe bright #7es,that withtheir light, 
Otccnrtimes haue bleſt my ſight, 
And in ring thencetheir ſhining, 
Le-{tme in{:d darkenes pining : 
Ars the rareft, louelicſt gray. 
And &9 caft forth facha ray; 
As che m2n,that black prefers, 
More would like this gray of hers. 
When their matchles beames ſhe ſhrotids, 
Tis like Cyn:h/a hid in Clouds, 
If againe ſhe ſhew them light, 
Tis like morning after night, 
And, 


_ - —_—— —— — ——_— —_——__— —— 


— 


rn In, Aa > 2 9 * 
n 


— = — -—-——— 


SO” T REECR— OO OOO 7 _—  —= — Gee - IOI— OR - 
._ 4 43a 


— Dan: 


_— 
<< Dc6. 
= _ 


. 
tt > - 
—_ 


1 —_z oy 
weld w 


THE MISTRESSP 


And, tis worthy well beholding, 
With how many a pretty folding, 
Her ſweet cye-lids grace that faire, 
Meanly fring'd with beaming haire : 
Whereby, ncatly ouerſpread, 
Thoſc bright lamps are ſhaddowed. 
Twixt the Zycs, no hollow place, 
Wrinkle nor vndecent ſpace, 
Diſproportions her in ought; 
Though by EZz«y,faults were ſought, 
On thoſe Eye-browes neuer yet, 
Did difdainctull ſcowling fir. 
Loue and Goodyneſſe gotten thicher, 
Sit on equall thrones together; 
And doc throw iuſt ſcorne on them, 
Thar their gouernment contemne. 
Then ( almoſt obſcur'd)appeares | 


Thoſe her Tewell-gracing Eaves, 
Wholc owne Beauties more adorne, 
Then the richeſt Pearle that's worne 
By the proudeſt Perſran Dames, 

Or the beſt that Nature frames. 
There,the voice(in loues Meanders) 
Thoſetheirpretty cirklings, wanders: | 
Whoſe rare turnings will admit, 
No rude ſ{pccch tocnter it, 


Stretching 
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Stretching from mount Forhead lies, 
Beauties Cape berwixt her eyes. 
Whichrwo C hryſtall-paſſing lakes, 
Loxes delightfull 1//hyms makes; 
Neither more nor leſſe extending, 
Then moſt meriteth commending. 
Thoſe,in whom that part hath beene, 
Beſt deſerving praiſes ſeene: 
Or,(ſurucid without afteftion) 

Came the neereſt to perfection. 
Would ſcarce handſome ones appeare, 
If with her compar'd they were. 
For, it is ſo much excelling, 
Thar it paſſeth meanes of telling. 
On the cither {ide of this, 
Loues molt louely Proſpett is. 
Thoſe her ſiniling Cheekes,whoſe colour 
Comprchends true Beautie fuller, 
Then the curiouſt mixtures can, 
That are made by art of Man. 
It is Beauties Garden-plot, 
Where,as in a Truc-lone-knot, 
So, the Snowy Lilly growes, 
Mued with the Crimſon Roſe, 
Thar, as friends they jioyned be, 
Yet, they ſecme to diſagree, © 
Whe- 
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Whether of the two ſhall raigne ; 
And the Lillies oft obtaine 
Greateſt ſway, vnleſle a bluſh 
Helpe the Roſes at a puſh. 
Hollow fallings, none thereare; 
Ther's no wrinkle,ther's no ſcar : 
Onely ther's a little Mole, 
Which from Yenus checke was ſtole, 

If ic werea thing in Nature, 
Poſhble,that any Creature, - 
Might decaying life repaire 
Onely by the helpe of Aire ; 
There were no ſuch Salue for death, 
As thebalme of her iweert breath, 
Or, if any humane power, 
Might detainethc Soule an houre, 
From the fleſh to duſt bequeathing, 
Ir would linger on her breathing : 
And be halfe in mind,that there; 
More then mortall pleaſures were, 
And whoſe fortune were ſo faire, 
As to draw ſo ſweet an ayre, 
Would no doubr, let ſleighted lie, 
The perfumes of Arabze, 
For the Eneliſh Eglantine, - 
Doth through cnuy of her, pine, 

| Violets, 
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Violets, and Roſes tos 
Feares that ſhe will them vndoe. 
And,itſeemecs that in her breſt, 
Is compos'd the Phenix nelt. 

But. deſcend a while mune eye. 
Sce if poliſht Tuory, 
Or the fineſt flceccd Alockes, 
Orthe whiteſt Albion Rocks ; 
For compariſons may ſtand, 
To cxpreic that ſnowy hand. 
When ſhe drawcs it trom hergloue, 
It hath virtue toremoue, 
Or diſperſt, if there be ought, 
Cloudeth the beholders thovghtr. 
If that palme but toucherth your, 
You ſhall tecie a ſecret power 
Cheare your heart; and glad it more, 
Though it Croopt with gricte before, 

Through the vaines, diſpoſed true 
Crimſon, yeclds a Saphir hue : 
Wh ch adds grace, and more delight, 
By embracing with the white, 
Smooth, and moiſt,and ſoft,and tender, 
Arc her palmes; the fingers flender, 
Tipt with mollified Pearle, 


And it that transformed Giule, 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe much cunning,made her dare, 
With Joes daughter ro compare, 
Had that hand worne ; maugre ſpightr, 
Shee had ſham'd the Goddeſſe quite. 
For,there is in euery part, 
Nature perfeerthen Arr. 
Theſe, were ioyned to thoſe Armes, 
That were neuer made for harmes : 
Bur, poſlefle the ſweeteſt graces, 
That may apt them for imbraces, 
Like the Siluer ſtreames they be, 
Which from ſome high hill we ſee 
Clipping in a g2odly Yale, 
That growes prowd of ſuch a thrall. 
Neither AlabaFer Rocks, 
Pearl-ſtrowd-ſhores,nor Corſwold flockes, 
Nor the Mountaines tipt with Snow, 
Northe Milk-white Swannes of Ps, 
Canappeare ſo faire to me, 
As her ſpotlefle ſhoulders be. 
They are like ſome workeof ſtate, 
Couecr'd with the richeſt plate : 
And a preſence haue, that ſtrike 
With deuotions, Goddeſ-like, 
Twixttho'e ſhoulders(meanly fprea1) 
To ſupport that Globc-like head, | 
's Riſcth/ 
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Riſeth vp her Necke; whereing 
Beaurie [cemeth to beginne 
To diſcloſe itſelfe, in more 
Temprting mannerthen before. 
How,thercin ſh: dothexcell, 
(Though I would) I cannot tell : 
For, I naught on carth eſpie, 
Thatl[ may expreſlceitby. 
There,ſhould Louers as in dutic, 
Hange rich T rophes vpto Beauty. 
Tis proportion'd to a height, 
Thar is cuen with delight. 
Yet,itisa greatdeale higher, 
Thento anſwere baſe detire. 
Wherethe Necke hath cnd,begins 
That ſmooth path, where loues clote ginns 
Arethickeplaccd to inthrall, 
Such, as that way ſtragole ſhall, 
There, a pleafing pailuge lies, 
Farre beyond the ſight of cies : 
And much moredclighrt containcs, 
Then the old Z{;F/ar plaines, 
Whatſocuer others ſay, 
Therc's alone the Ar{kie- way ; 
That to beauties walkes doth goc, 


Which,if others came to kno ; 
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In poſſeſſing their delight, 
They ſhould ncucr reach the height, 
Ofthe pleaſurcs which I ſhare, 
Whilſt that thoſe debarred are. 

Yet (vnſpoken of)there reſts, 

Her two twinlike loucly Breaſts, 
Whoſe round-riſing, pretty panting 
I would tcll, butart is wanting. 
Words can neuer well declare, 

Her faire ſwcete perfections there: 
For,would mcaſures giuc me leaue, 
To cxpreflc what I conceiue, 

I doc know I ſhould goe neare, 
Halte to rauiſh all that heare, 
And,bur that I Icarnc to ſeaſon, 
WhatI apprchend with Reaſor, 

It had mad- wy Paſorons weight, 
Sincke me through my owne concelt. 
There finde fo oe a mcaſure, 

Of an vncxpreſled plcaſnre ; 

That my heart, through ſtrong ſurmize, 
Ina pleaſing fainting lies. 

He that there may reſtto proue, 
Softer finds thoſe beds of louc, 
Thenthe Cotton ripeſt growne ; 

Or fine pillowes of ſuch downe, 
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As intime of Molting, fanns, 
From the breaſts of ver SWAnncs. 
Thoſe two fiſters are a paire 
Smoth alike, like ſoft, like faire ; 
If together they be vewed. 
Yer it they a part be ſhewed, 
That youtouch,or ſee, ſcemes ſmorther;, 
Softer, fairer, then the other. 

That the Colour may delight, 
So much red as makes the white, 
Purer ſeeme, is ſhed among: 
And then, here, and there,along, 
Runnes a Saphire- tine whoſe blew 
Shaddowd,makes {o braue a ſhew 
On thoſe lilliz mounts, as tho, 
Beauties ſimples there did grow. 
Inthe vale, twixt cither hill, 
Lies Defirc in ambuſh ſtill , 
And ſurprizeth cuerie cic, 
Which doththat way dare to pry, 

Therc,is ſure the twy-top #11, 
Where the Poets, learne their skill. 
Thats Parnaſſus where the Muſes, 
Chaſlt, and wiſe Mizerna vices. 
Her two Cherrilcts are thoſe, 
Whence the plcaſantſt NeFay flows : 

E 2 And 
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And no fruits ere equall'd theſe, 
Fercht from the Heſperides. 

Once, as Cynthir's games ſhe Chaſed, 
And for Airc,l|cft halte vnlaſed, 

Her light ſununcr-robe of greene, 
(Beauries ſate, but {lender skreene) 
Vnawares, I partly ſpide, 

That faire Lillic fell vnhid, | 
Which you may her Bclly name ; 
Yet,nor ſhe, nor T,to blame. 

For, it was but what minceic, | 
Might bchold with modcſtic, 

Tis a faire and matchleftc Plaine, 
Where vnknowne Delights remaine, 
Tis the ſtorc-houſe wherin, Pleaſure, 
Hides the richcſt of hcrtreaſure, 
Which,truc Moucleſtic(in ward) 

Kcepes with a continuall guard, 
Ofſuch Yirrres; as ſhee's ſure, 
No corruption can allure. 

There they ſay (for mind it well) 
I doethis by hcarcſay, tell, 
Growes her Nane!t which doth ſeeme, 
Like ſome lewel of cſtecme : 
With lo wondrous cunning wrought, 
That ana intury tis thought : 


Such 
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Sucha beauty, with the reſt, 
(Should vnknowne) be vnexpreſt. 

Some whatellſe there is,thats hidden; 
Which to namelI am forbidden : 
Neither haue TI cuerpried, 
After that ſhould be vnſpicd. 
Neuer ſhall my cMaiden-Mufe, 
So her ſelfe, and me abuſe, 
As to ſing what I may feare, 
Will offend the Choiſeſt eare. 
Though I know, ifnone be by, 
But true friends to Modeſtic; 
I —_ name cach part at will, 
And yet no mans thought bell. 

Yer, for feare looſe hearers may, 
Indge amifle, if more I ty : 
Tle deſcend to ſhunn all - 
To the Pillers of this Frame. 
Where Incre aimd ſo high, 
As her daintic youthfull Thigh ; 
(Whoſe rare ſoftnes ſmorhnes,fulnes, 
Being knowne, would teach my dulncs 
Such a ſtraine, as might befit, 
Somme braue Tuſcan Poets wit) 
Once a ſawcie buſh l ſpide, 
Plucke her filken $kirts = 
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So diſcouered vnto mc, 
All thoſe beauties ro the knee. 
And, bcfore the thornes cntanglings, 
Had ler goe the Siluer ſpanglings, 
 perceiud the curious knitting, 
Of thoſc ioyntrs were well befitting ; 
Such a Noble piece of worke: 
Moneſt whoſcturnings, ſeem'drte lurke, 
Muchrto cntertainc the ſight, 
With new obic&ts of delight. 

Then the Legge for ſhape as rare, 
Will admit of no compare. 
Streight-ir is; the Anckle leanc, 
Full che Caltc, but in the meane ; 
And the flender Foote doth fir, 
Socach way to ſuit with it, 
As the nothing leſſc excells 
Thercin, then in all things cls. 
Yea from Head to Foote, her feature, 
Shewes heran vnblemiſht Creature: ' 
In whom louec with reaſoh,might, 
Finds ſo matchleſſe a Delight. 
That more cannot be acquired, 
Nor, agreater bliſſe defired. | 

Yer if you will reſt an howre, | 


Vnder yondet ſhady bowre : 
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I, anon my M«ſe will raiſc 

To a higher pitch of praiſc. 

But a while with Raſpice-berrics, 
Strawberrics,ripe Pearcs,and Cherries, 
(Such as theſc our Groues doe beare) 
We will coole our palats there. 

And thoſe homely Cates among, 
Now and then, a Paſt rall 50ng, 

Shall my Lad, here, ſing, and play : 
Such,as you had yelterday. 


I 


A Lad whoſe faith will conflant prone, 
And neuer know an end : 
Late by an overſight in lou, 
Djſpleas'd his deareſt friend. 
For which, incens'd ſhee did retake, 
T he fauorrs which he wore , 
And ſaid, he newer for her ſake, 
Should weare,or ſee them more. 


T he eriefe whereof, how neere it went, 
And how wnkindly tooke , 
Was figur'd by the 4, content, 
Appearing in his looke. 
E 4 At 
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At firſt, he could not ſilerce breake, 
(So hcany ſorrow lay) 

But when his ſighs gave way to ſpeake, 
Thus, ſadly aid he ſay. 


My onely Deare ; and with that ſpeech, 
No! able to ſuſtaine, 

T he floods of griefe at ſorrowes breach; 
He pans'd awhile againe. 

At lent (nigh faimine) did expreſſe, 
T hife words with much adve ; 

Oh deare ! letnor my loues exccſle, 
Me, and my loue vadoe. 


Shee, litile mooued with his paint, 
His much diſt; ation eyde, 
LA nd changing loue, into diſdaine, 
T bus ({lill vakind) replide: 
Forbcarc to vrge one kindnefſe more, 
Valeſſe you a to ſec, 
The good reſpect you had beforc, 
Ar once all loſt in me, 
With that ,diſmaid his ſont he ceaft, 
And, downe his head he hung : 
And,as his Reaſons frength decreaft, 
11s paſſion grew more fireng, © 
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But, ſeeing flee did ſlight his mone 
(With Willow Garlands wreath'd) 
He ſate him downe, and all alone, 
7 his ſad complaint he bread. 


Oh Heanens ! Luoth he,Why doe we ſpend, 
Endaeauours thus 1h Vaine; 
Srnce what the Fatcs doe fore-intend, 
T hey nener change agarme ? 
Nor Faith,zor Louc,or true Deſert, 
Nor all tha' man can «oc, 
Can winne him place within her heart, 
T hat is not bor ne thereto, 


Why doe 1 fondly waſte my youth, 
In ſccret ſighs, and teares? 

Why '0 preſerue a ſpotleſſe truth, 
T afte I, ſo mazy cares ? 

For, women that no worth reſpett, 
Doe ſo vngentle proout ; 

T hat (ome ſhall winne by their neglect, 
What others loſe with lone, 


T hoſe, that hane ſet the beft at naught, 
And no man could entioy ; 
At lait by ſome baſe Gull are caught, 
And gottenwith a tay, 
Teas, 


THE MIST RESSE 
Tea, they that ſpend an ages light, 


T heir fanours to obtaine ; 
For one viwilling ouerſight, 
May looſe them all againe, 


How glad,and faine, alas would 1 , 
For her hanue underwent, 

T he greate#t care,cre ſhe ſhould trie, 
T he ſmalle#t diſcontent ? 

Tet ſhe, that may my life commaund, 
And doth theſe paſſions know, 

Denicth me a poore demaund, 
Inhcight of all my woe. 


Oh, if the Nobleſt of her time, 
And beſt belowd of me, 

Could for ſo poore, ſo ſlight acrime, 
So voyd of pitie be, 

Sure, had it beene ſome common one, 
Whoſe patience 1 had tride, 

No wonder I had been vndone, 
Or vnforgiuen dyde. 

A thouſand lines I would haxe layd, 


Sowell I once beleew'd, 
She would haue dain'd tolend me ayd, 


' If ſhe had ſeene me greew'd. 
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But now, I line to ſee the day, 
Where 1 preſumed ſo; 

1 neither dare for pitie pray, 
Nor tell her of my woe. 


Tet, let not poore deſpiſed heart, 
Her worth ought queſtion'd be, 
Hadſt thou not fayled in deſert, 
Shee had not pn thee. 
But leaſt perhaps they flout thy mone, 
T T4 Mey je wi rs yl ; 
Goe, make it by thy ſelfe alone, 
Where none may come ts heare. 


Sill keepe thy forhead crown'd with ſmiles, 
What paſſion ere thou trie; 
T hat none may laugh at thee the whiles, 
T hou diſcontemted lye. 
And let no wrong,by change diſtaine 
A Loue ſo truely faire : 
But rather, nener hope againe, 
And thou ſhalt ne're deſpaire. 


O'rttyr'd 
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Retyr'd by crucll paſſions that oppreſſe me, 
Wuh heart nigh broken, Time no hope would giue 
Upon my bed | laid mee downe to reſt we; me) 
end gentle ſleepe, I woord to releewe me. 
But oh alas! I found that on the morrow 


My ſleeping Ioyes,brought forth my waking Sorrow, 


For love, a dreams I bad fo full of pleaſure, 

That to poſſeſſe, what to mnbrace | ſeemed, 

Could not effeft my [oy in bigber meaſure, 

Then now it grieues mee, that [ haue but dreamed. 
Oh let my dreames be ſight and teare; hereafier : 


So, } that ſl:eping weepe, may waky in laughter. 


Faine would I tell, how much that ſhaddow pleaſd me; 
But tongue and pen, want words, and art intellng, 
Tet, this [le ſay, to ſew what horrour ſeaz.d me ; 
(When / was rol dof bliſſe, ſo much excelling) 
MAight all my dreamers be ſuch, oh let me nener 
Awake againe : but ſleepe, and dreame for ewer, 


For, when I waking ſaw my (clf+ Jeceined, 
And what an mnvard Hell u bad procured, h 
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And knew [ynext mght had ſuch dreames in keeping, 
I de make my eyes, for/weare,for ener ſleeping, 


ry 
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you wooddy Hils, you Dales, you Groues, 
You Floods, and exery Spring, 

Tou Creatures come, whom nothing mones, 
And heare 4 Shepheard ſing. 

For, to Hero&s, Nymphes, and Swaincs, 
1 long haue made my mone : 

Tet, what my monrnfull Verlc containes, 
1s vnderitood of none. 


InSong, APOLLO ' ———_ 
T heir lone, his Silters daine. 


With thoſe,that haunt Pernaſſus hill, 


I Grd - * entertaine. 

Tet, this 1s all in vaine tome, 
So hapleſely I fare, 

As thoſe things which my glory be, 
My cauſe of ruine,are. 


Foy, 


| | 
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For, Loue hath kindled in my breft, 


His neuer quenched fire : 
And T, who often haue expreſt, 

What other men deſire, 
(Becauſe 1 could ſo dinc into, 

T he depth of others mone) 
Now, 1 my owne affliction ſhow, 

I heeded am, of none. 


Oft have the Nymphs of greateff worth, 
Made ſute my Songs to heare. 

As oft (when I haue ſighed forth, 
Such notes as ſaddeft were) 

Alas ! ſaid they, poore gemtle heart, 
Who ere that Shepheard be : 

But, none of them ſuſpect's my ſmart, 
nor thizkes, it mcaneth me. 


When 1 haue veacht ſo high a ſtraine, 
Of paſion in my Song, 

That they,haue ſcene the teares toraine 
And trill my cheeke along: 

Infteed of ſigh,or weeping eye, 
To ſympathize with me ; 

Oh,were he wnce in loue, they cric, 
How moving would he be * 


oh 


2h 
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0h pitie me,you Powers aboue, 

And take my Skill away : 
Or, lct my hearers thinke 1 lone, 

And faine not what I ſay. 
For, T1 I could diſcloſe the ſmart, 

h 1 unkhnowne doe beare; 

Each line would make them ſi, ohs impart, 

CAnd enery word, a teare. 


Had 1 a Miſtreſſe, ſome gee thinke, 
Shee ſhould renealed be; 

And 1 would fauors weare,or drinke 
Her Health Wes my Knee. 

Alas poore fooles ! they ayme awry, 
T heir fancy flags too low : 

Could they my loues rare courſe eſþie, 
T hey would amazed grow. 


But,let wor Nymph nor Swaine conceine, 
My tongue ſhall ener tell, 
Who of this re#t, doth mee bereaue: 
Or where 1 am not well. 
But, if you fighing me eſpie, 
Where rareſt features be ;; 
Marke, where 1 fixe a weeping eye, 
And fweare you, There 1s ſhze. 


Tet 


' 
| 
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Tet, ere my eyes betray me ſhalt, 

Ile ſwell, and burſt with paine : 
And, for each drop they would let fall, 
* heart ſhall bleed me twaixe. 
For, ſince my ſoule more ſorrow beares, 

T hen common Louers know, 

1 ſcorne, my paſſions ſhould like theirs, 


CA common humour ſhow. 


Eare, nener heard of heretofore, 
Of any Lone like mine. 

Nor ſhall there be for eucrmore, 
Aﬀettion ſo divine, 

And,that to faine it,nene may !ry, 
When I diſſolu d mu#t be ;, 

The firit 1 am, it lined by, 
And die it ſhall, with me. 


B OY, l'a done; for now my braine 
[s inſpir'd afreſhagaine, 

And new Raptures preſſing are, 

To be ſung in praiſe of her : 

Whoſe faire Pi&ere licth nigh, 

Quite vnuail'd to cu'ry cyc. 


No 
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No ſmall fauour hath it beene, 
That ſuch Beautie might be ſcene: 
Therefore, euer nyay they ruc it, 
Who with euill eyes ſhall view ic, 
Yea, what ancient ſtories tclI, 
Once to rude «Aeon fell, 
(When with cuill thoughts,he ſtood 
Eycing Cynh14 in the Flood) 
May that fatall horned curſe, 
Light vpon them; or a worſe. 

But (what cuer others be) 
Leſt ſome faultbe found in me, 
If vnperfe& this remaine; 
I will ouer-trym't againe. 
Therefore, turne where we begun : 
And now all is ouerrunne. 
Marke, if euery thing expreſt, 
Sure not {5 ynto the reſt, 
As if Nature would prefer, 
All perfe&tions, vnto her. 
Wherefore ſecmes it ſtrange to any, 
Thar they daily ſee ſo many, 
Who were cle moſt perfect Creatures, 
In ſome one part,want true features 2 
Since, from all the fair'ſt that line, 
Naturetooke the beſt,to giue 

F Her 
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- HerpefeQion in each patt. 
_ T,alone, except her heart; 

For, among all woman-kind, 
Such as hers, is hard to find, 

If you trucly note her Face, 
You ſhall find it hath a grace, 
Neither wanron, nor ore ſerious; 
Nor too yeclding, nor imperious : 
Burt,with ſuch a Rn bleſt, 
It is that, which pleaſcth beſt : 
And delight's each ſcu'ralleye, 
Thar affects with modeſty. 
Lowlineflc,hath in her looke, 
Equall place with Greatncs tooke. 
And,if Beautze (any where) 
Claimes Prerogatiues,tis there. 
For, at oncc,thus much twilldoeg 
Threat, command, perfwade,and wooe. 

In her $ peech there isnot found, 
Any harſh, vnplcafing ſound, 
Bura well be{ceming power; 
Neither hizher,netthcr lower, 
Then will \:te with her perfetion, 
Tis the Loadſtone of AfﬀeRion. 
And,that man,whoſe iudging eycs, 
Could well ſound ſuch myſteries, 


Would 
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Would in loue, make her, his choice; 

Though hedid but heare her voice. 

For,ſuch accents,breath not, whence 

Beautie keeps Non-reſidence. 

Neuer word of hers, I heare, 

Bur tis Muſicke to mine eare : 

And, much morc contentment brings, 

Then the {weetly-touched ſtrings, 

Of the pleaſing Lute,whole ſtraincs, 

Rauiſh hearers when it plaines. 
Rais'd by her Diſcourſe, I flie, 

In contented thoughts ſo high, 

Thatl paſſe tne common meaſures, 

Of the dulled Scnfcs pleaſures : 

And,leaue farre below my flight, 

Vulger pitches of delight. 

It Shee ſmile, and merry be, - 
All about her.are asſhe. 

For, each lookcr on, takes part 
Of the toy that's in her hearr. 

If Shee grieuc,or you bur ſpic, 
Sadneſle pcep.ing through her cye , 
Sucha grace it ſcemes to borrow, 
Thar you'l fall in loue with forrovw : 
And abhorrethenameof Mirth, 

As the hatefulſt thing 9n earth, 
F 2 
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Should I ſee her ſhed a teare, 

My poorec cycs would melt,I teare. 

For, much more in Hers appeares, 

Then in other womens teares : 

And her looke, did neuer fainc 

Sorrow, where there wasno paine. 
Scldome hath ſhe beene eſpide 

So impatient as to chite : 

For, if any ſec her ſo, 

Thcy'l in loue with anger grow. 

Sigh, or ſpcake,or ſmile, ortalke, 

Sing,or weepe,or fit,or walke, 

Eucry thing that ſhee doth doe, 

Decent is, and loucly too. 

Each part that you ſhall behold, 

Hath within it ſclfe inrold, 

What you could defire to ſee, 

(Or your hcart concciue tobe) 

Yer,if from that part your eyc, 

Mouing ſhall another ſpye : 

There you ſce as much or more, 


Thenyou thought to praiſe before. 


While the cye ſurucyes it, you 
Wiil:magine that her Brow 
Hath all bcautic ; when her Cheeke, 
You behold, it is as like 


Ta 
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To be deemed faireſt too, 

(So much there can Beautic doe) 
Looke but thence vpon hereye, 

And you wonder by and by, 

How there may be any where, 
Somuch worthy praiſe as there. 
Yer,if you ſuruey her Breſt, 

Then as freely youll proteſt, 

That in them perfetion is; 

Though (I know) that one poore kifle, 
From her tempting Lips, would then, 
Makeall that forſworne agen. 

For, the ſelfe ſame moouing grace, 
Is at once in cuery place. , 

She, her Beautic neuer foyles, 
With your oyntments,waters,oyles, 
Nor no loathſome Faces ſettles, 
Mixt with 1ew:fh faſting ſpetles. 
Faire by Natere, bedeone, 

She doth borrowed beautic ſcorne, 
Who ſo kiſſes her, needs feare 
No vnwholeſome varniſh there. 
For, from thence he onely lips, 
The pure Near, of her lips. 
And at once with theſc he cloſes, 
Mclting Rubies,Cherries,Roſes. 
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Then, in her behauiovur, ſhe 
Striueth bur her ſelfe ro be, 

Keeping ſuch a decent ſtate, 

As (indeed) ſhe ſeemes to hate 
Precious leaſurc ſhould be ſpent, 

In abuſed Complement, 

Though ſhe knowes what other doe, 
(And can all their Courrſhiptoe) 
She, isnot in ſo ill caſe, 

As to nced thrir borrowed grace. 

Her Diicomſes ſweetned are, 

_ Withakind of artlefle care, 
"hat expreſicth greater Art 
Then affected words impart. 
So, her geſtures (being none, 
Bur thar freenefſe which alone, 
Suits the braueneſfle of her mind) 
Make, her, of herlſelte,to find, 
Poſtures more becomming far, 
Then the meere acquired,are, 

If you marke,when for her pleaſure, 
Shee vouchſafes to foot a Meaſure, 
Thongh, with others skill,ſhe pace, 
Ther'sa ſweet delightfull grace, 

In her ſclfe; which doth prefer, 
Art.beyond that Art,inher, 
Wu | Neither 


Neither needs ſhe beat her wit, 
Todeuiſe what dreflings fit. 
Her complexion, and her feature, 
Sobchol are to Nature; 
If ſhe in the Faſhions goe, 
Allthe reaſon ſhe doth ſo, 
Is ; becauſe = _—_ not erre, 
Ina rin Cr, 
Doubtleſſe, notfor any thought, 
 Thar'rwill perfeR her,in ought. 

Many a dainty-ſeeming Dame, 
Is in natiue Beauties lame, | 
Some, are graced by their Tyres, 
As their Quoifs, their Hats,their Wyres, 
One, a Rufte doth beſt become; 
Falling-Bands mauchaltreth ſome. 
And their fauqurs, oft, we ſce, 
Changed as their dreſſings be. 
Which, her Beautie ncucr feares : 
For, it graceth all ſhe weares, 
If yenote her Tyre today, 
That,doth ſute herbeſt,you'l ſay. 
. Marke, what ſhe next morne doth weare ; 
That,becomes her beſt, you'l ſweare. 
Yea, as oft G_—_ ec; | 
Such new graces, {tall there be ; 

3 _— - As, 
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As, ſhe eucr ſeemeth grac't; -' +45 9/5 
Moſtby that, ſhe weareth laſt, * ,; 5 
Though, it be the ſame wore, Fr2s 
Bur the very day before. _ 

When ſhe rakes her Tycxs about her, 
(Neuer halte fo rich without her) 
Artheputting on of themnj, | 
You may liken cuery Icm, ' 

To thoſe lamps, whichata play, 
Are ſct vp:to light the day. 
For,thcir Juſture addcs no moic, 
To what Titan gauc before ; 
Neither doth their pretty glcamings, 
Hinder ought,his greater beamings. 
And yct (which is ſtrange to me) 
When thoſe coſtly deckinps be, 
Laid away; there ſeemes ſcrid, 
cautics, which thoſe Vailes did hide. 
And,ſhe looke as doth the Moone, 
Paſt ſome Clowd throu gh which ſhe-ſhone : 
Or,ſome tewell Watch, whoſe Caſe, --::: 
Set with P;amonds, ſecmes to = | 
What it doth containe within :| 
Till the = {OUS angina wo [C39's 
Then tis found,that coſy ſhrining ; 
Did bur hinder tothers thining., #54 


If 
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If you chance to bein place, 
When her Mantle ſhe doth grace; 
You would preſently proteſt, 
1rijh dreſſings were the beſt. 

If againe ſhelay it downe, 

While you view her in a gowne : 

And how thoſe hcrdainty limbs, 

That claſe-bodied garment trims. 

You would ſweare, and ſweare agen : 

She appeared louelieſt then. 
Bur,if ſhe ſo truely faire, 

Should vnric her ſhining haire, 

Andar length,that trcalure ſhed, 

Joxes endured Ganimed, 

Neither Cythereas Toy, 

Nor the tweet ſelfe-louing Boy, 

(Who in beauty did furpaſle) 

Nor the fair'it rr.at cucr was: 

Could, to take you prifaner bring, 

Lookes ſo ſweetly conquering. 


She, excells her, whom _ {-) 
OW. 


Once with weeping cies did fo 
Or that Nimph, whoſbutin Towers, 
Was begulllane olden ſhowers ; 
Yea,and She, whoſe loue was wont, . 
Toſwime orc the Helliſpopt. 
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For her fake (though inattire, 
Fitteſt tocnflame deſire) 
Seem'd not halfe ſo faire to be, 
Nor ſoloucly ,as is ſhe. 
For, the man whoſe happy eye, 
Viewes her in full Maieſty: 
Knowes,ſhe hath a power that mooues, 
More then doth the Queene of Loues, 
When ſhe vſeth all her power, 
To inflame her Paramour. 
And, ſometime Idoe admire, 
All men burne not with defire, 
Nay, I muſc her ſeruants arenot 
Pleading ionc ; but oh they dare nor. 
And, IKerfor wonder, why 
They doe not grow ficke,and dic. 
Surc they would doe fo, bur that 
By the -— fonen of Fate, 
There is ſome concealed thing, 
So, each gazer limiting; 
He can ſee no more of merit, 
Then beſeemes his worth, and fpirit, 
For, in her a Grace there ſhines, 
That 0're-daring thonghrs confines; 
Making worthleſſe mendiſpaire, 


To bc low'dof one ſo faire. 
| Yea, 
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Yea, the Deſtinies agree, 

Some good iudgments blind ſhould be, 
And nor gaine the power of knowing 
Thoſe rare Beauties in her growing. 


Reaſon doth as much imply : 


For, if euery iudgi e, 
(Which be oldCh her)ſhould there, 
Find wharexcellencics are ; 
All, orecome by thoſe perfetions, 
Would be captiue to affections. 
So, in happineſle vnbleſt 
Shee, for Louers,ſhould not reſt, 
This, well heeding,thinke vpon : 
And, if there be any one, 
Who allowerh not the worth, 
Which my Msſe hath paintcd forths 
Hold it no dete&t in hex; 

- Bur, that hee's ordaind to erre, 
Or, it atiy female wight, 
Should derract from this I write, 
Shee, I yecld, may ſhew her wit, 
B:it diſparage hexno whit. 
For, on carth few wamen be, 
That trom Enuies reuch are frec. 
And , who cuer,Ezy knew, 
Yecld thoſe honours that were duc 2 

Though 
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Though ſometime my S#n7 I raiſe, 
To vnuſed heights of praiſe, 
(And breake forth as I ſhall pleaſe, 
Into ſtrange Hyperboles) 
Tis to ſhew, Conceit hath found, 
Worth, beyond expreſſions bound, 
Thoug h, her bead I doe compare, 
To ah ſweerſt pe rfumes that are; ' 
Or, her Eies that arc ſo bright, 
Tothe mornings cheerefull light. 
Yer, Idoc itnot ſo much, 
To inferre that ſhe is ſuch; 
As to ſhew, that being bleſt, 
With what mcrrits name of beſt, 
She appeares more faire to me, 
Then all Creatures elſe that be. 
Hertrue beauty lcaues behind, 
Apprehenſions in my mind, 
Of more ſweetnesthen all Art, 
Or inventions can impart. 
Thoughts, too deepe to be expreſh, 
Andtoo ſtrong tobe ſuppreſt. 
Which,oft raiſeth 'my conceits, 
Too vnbelecued heights ; 
That (I feare)ſome ſhallow braine, 
Thinkes my Meſes doe bur-faine, 


Juxe 
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Sure, he wrongs them if he doe : 

For, could I haue xeached to 

So like Straines, as theſe you ſe , 

Had there beeneno ſuch as She? 

Is it poſſible that I 

Who ſcarce heard of Poeſie ; 

Should a meareldearaiſc 

To as true a pitch of praiſe, 

As the learned Poets could, 

Now, or in the times of old , 

All choſe reall-beauties bring, 

Honord by thcir Sonneting * 

(Hauing Arts, and fauorsto, 

More t'encourage what they doe ) 

No it Thad neuer ſcene, 

Such a beauty ; I had beene 

Piping inthe Country ſhades, 

To the homely Dary-maides : 

For a Country Fidlers fees; 

Clouted creame, & bread and cheeſe. 
I no skill in Nambers had, 

More then every Shepheards Zad, 

Till She taught me, Srraines that were, 

Pleaſing to her gentle eare. 

Her faire ſplendor, and her worth, 

From obſcurenes, drew me forth, 


And 


THE MISTRESSE 


And, becauſe I had no Muſe, 
Shee her ſelfe daignd ro infuſe 
Allthe skill, b which I clime, 
Tothelc praiſes in my Ryme. 
Which, it fhe had oleaſd roadd, 
Tothar Art ſweet Drayton had, 
, Orthar happy Swainethat ſhall 
Britanias Paitorall; 
Orrorhcirs,whoſe verſe ſer forth 
Roſalind, and Stella's worth; 
They had doubled all their skil, 
Gained on Apelfos Hill: 
And, as much more ſet her forth, 
= I'me ſhort of them in worth. 
Mich? had vnto heights aſpired, B+ 
t haue juſtly been admired, 
AA, in ſuch brand Straines had moucd, 
Asof all hadbecn approucd, 

I,muſt praiſe her as I may; 
Which 1 Be oc mine owne rude way: 
Somerime ſetting forth her gloties, 
By vnhcatd of Allegories. 

Thinke not,tho,my Muſe now lings, 
Meere abſurd,or fained things. 

If ro goldI like her Haire, 

Or,to Starres, her Eycs ſo faire : 


Though: 
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Thovgh I praiſe her Skin by ſnow, 
Or.by Irons double-Row : 
Tis, that you might gather thence, 
Hervnmatched exce . 
Eyes,as faire(for eyes )hath ſhe 
As ſtarres fajre, forſtarres may be. 
And, cach part as faire doth ſhow, 
Init kind, as white in Snow. 
Tisno grace to her atall, 
If her Hairc I Sanne-beames call : 
For, were there a power in Art, 
So to pourtrait Cu : 
All mt might wr =. ſee, 
As they doe apprare to me. 
I would ſcornc to make compare 
With the gloriouſt things that are. 
Nought | ere ſaw, faire enow, 
But the Haire, the haire to ſhow. 
Yer, ſome thinke him ouerbold, 
T hat comparcs it but to Gold, 
He, from Reaſon ſeemes to erre, 
Who commending of his Deare, 
Giues hcr Lips the Rubies hue, 
Or by Pearles her Teeth doth ſhew. 
Bur what Pcarles, what Rubics can, 
Seeme ſo louclyfaire,to man, 
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As her Lipps whom hedorh loue, 
When in {weete diſcourſe they moue © 
Orher louclier Tecth che while, 
She doth bleſle him with a ſmile. 
Starres indecd, faire Creatures be : 
Yet, amongſt vs, where is he, 
Ioycs not more the while he lies, 
Sunning in his cA1iſtreſſe Eies, 
Then inall the glimmering light, 
Of aſtarrie winters night 2 
Him to flatter, moſt ſuppoſe, 
That preferrs before the Roſe 
Or the Lillics (while they grow ) 
Or the flakes of new-falne ſuow ; 
Her complextion whom he loucth : 
And yer, this my Muſe approucth. 
For, in ſuch a beauty, meets 
Vacxpreſſed mouing ſweets ; 
Thar, (the like vnto them )no man, 
Eucr {aw bur in a Woman. 
Looke on Moope,on Starrs, on Sane, 
All Gods Creatures ouer-runne. 
Sec, if all ofthem preſents, 
To your mind, ſuch ſweet contents : 
Or,if you from them can take, 
Oughtthat may a beauty make, 


Shall 
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Shall one halfe ſo pleaſing proue, 
As is Hers,whom you doe loue, 
For indeed,if there had beene 
Other morrtall Beauties ſcene, 
Obiects for the louc of man, 
Vaine was their creation than. 
Yea,if this could well be granted, 
Adam might his Exe haue wanted, 
But a woman is the Creature, 
Whoſe proportion with ournature 
Beſt agrees; and whole perfections, 
Sympathize with our affections: 
And not onely finds our Senſes, 
Pleaſure in their excellencies. 
Bur our Reaſon allo knowes, 
Swcetneſle in them, that ourgoes 
Humane wit to comprehend, 
Much more,truely,to commend. 
Note,the Beautie of any Eye; 
And,if ought you prailc it by, 
Leaue ſuch paſſhon in your mind, 
Let my Reaſons eye be blind. 
Marke,if cuer red or white, 
Any where,gauc ſuch delight, 
As when they hauc taken place, 


In a worthy womans face. 
G 
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He that ſo much hath notnoted, 
Will not:or is growne beſotted, 

Such as Lovers are, conceaue, 
What impreſſions Beauty leaue ; 
And thoſe Hearts,that fire hauc took, 
By a love-cnflaming looke : 2&1 
Thoſe.bcleeue, what here ſay ; 
And, luppote not that I ſtray, 
In a word, by ſctting foorth - 
Any praiſc beyond true worth, 

nd yet, wherefore ſhould I care, 

Whar anothcrs Cenſures arc, 
Since I know her to be ſuch, 
As no praiſe canbe too much 2 
Allthat ſcc herqwill agree, 
In the {c1tc ſame nw. with me; 
If thcir wit bc worth the hauing, 
Or their Judgement merrit crauing. 
And the man that kens her nor, 
Speaks,at beſt, he knowes not what : 
So, ts Enuy, or good will, 
Neither doth her good,nor ill. 

Then, Fooles cauils I diſdaine, 
And,call backe my Muſe againe, 
Todecipher our the reſt. 


For,l hauc too long digreſt, 


OF PHILT'ARETE, 


This is Shee, in whom there meets, 

All varictie of ſweets. 

An Epitomie, of all, 

That onearth we Faire may call. 
Nay, yet more I dare auer : 

He that is poſleſt of her, 

Shall at once all pleaſure find, 
Thar is reapt from Woman-kind. 

Oh, whatman would further range, 
That in one might hinde ſuch change 2 
What dull eye ſuch worth can ſee, 
And not ſworne a Louer be? 

Or, from whence was he,could proue, 
Such a Monſter in his loue 

As, in thought, to vſe amille, 

Such vnequald worth as this ? 

Pirtic *rwcre that ſuch a Creature, 
Phenix-like, for matchleſle feature, ' 
Should ſo (uffer, or be blam<d, 

With what now the Times arc ſhamed. 

Beaurie (vnto me diuine) 

Makes my honeſt thoughts cncline, 

Vnto better things, then thar, 

Which the Vulgar aymethar. 

And, I vow, I gricue to ſee, 

Any Faire, and falſe to - : 
| Zz 
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Or, when I ſweet pleaſures find, 

Matcht with a defiled mind, 

But (aboue all others) Her, 

So much doth my ſoule prefer; 

That to Him whoſe ill defire, 

Should ſo nurſe a lawleſle Fire, 

As totempt,to that,which _— 

Dimme her ſacred Virtues light 

I could wiſh that he might die 

Erchedid it ; though 'twere I. 
For, if Shee ſhould hap to ſtray, 

All this Beautic would away : 

And not her alone vndoe, 

But kill him, that prais'd herto. 

But, I know her Maker will 

Keepe her vndiſtained ſtill : 

That enſuing Ages may 

Patrerne out, by herthe way 

To all goodneſſe. And if Fate 

That appoints all things a Date 

Heare me would ; I'de wiſh that She 

Might for ayepreſcrucd be, 

And that neither waſting Cares, 

Neither all-conſuming Yeares, 

Might, from what ſhe is, eſtrange her, 


Or u-mind,or body change hef, 


For, 
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For,oh why ſhould enuious Time, 

Perpetrate ſo vile a Crime, 

As to waſte,or wrong, or ſtaine, 

What ſhall ne*re be matcht againe 2 
Muchl Hope, it ſhall not bc: 

For,if Loue ra not me, 

To thar height of Faire ſhe growes, 

Age, or Sickn-(lſe(Beauties foes) 

Cannatſo much wrong it there, 

Bur enough there will appearc, 

Euer worthy to be lou'd : 

And, that heart ſhall more be mou'd, 

(Where there is a iudging eye) 

With thoſe prints it doth eſpic, 

Of herbeautie wrongd by Time, 

Then by others, in their prime. 
One aduantage ſhee hath more, 

That adds grace to all before, 

It is this ; her Beauties fame, 

Hath not done her honour ſhame, 

For, where Beautic we doe find, 

Enuy ſtill is ſo vakind, 

Thar, although their Yerzaes are 

Such, as paſſe their Beauies farre ; 

Yet on Slanders rocks they be 


Shipwrackt oftcntimes,we ſce : 
G 3 And 
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F.ndare ſubied to the wrongs, 

Oka thouſand ſpightFull rongues, 

Whenrthe greatelt f-1iltthoy had, 

Was,that ſome would make them bad 

And not finding them for ation, 

Sought for vengcance,by detraCtions 
But her beauty ſure no tongue, 

Is ſo villanous to wrong. 

Neuer did the Icatoult care, 

Any muttcring rumor hcarc, 

That might cauſe the leaſt ſuſpeas, 

Of indifferent acicAs, 

And (which ſomewhat ſtranger is) 

They, whoſe flandcrs few can miſle, 

(Though {ct on by cuill will, 

And habitr -dill) 

Norhing cur fher invent, 

VWhoncet® imediſpayy:;cment. 
Which, reſpec the Crimes, 

Of theſe logs. .niurious times z 

Doth nor only truly proue, 

Great diſcretion in herloue : 

And,that ſhe hath liu'd vpright, 

incach icalouſe rongues diſpight. 

Bur, ir muſt be vaderſtood, 

4 has her priugte thoughts axe good, 


Yea 
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Yea,tis an apparantſigne, 
That her beautie is Divine: 
And,that Angels hauc a care, 
Mens polluting tongnes ſhould ſpare 
Todchle,what God hath giuen, 
To be deare to Earth, and Hcauen, 
Tell me you that heare menow ; 
Is thereany one of yau, 
. Wanteth fceling of affection? 
Orthatloues not ſuth perfection ? 
Can thcre be ſo dull aneare, 
As of ſo much worth to hceare , 
And not ſeriouſly incline, 
To this Saint-like friend of mine 2 
If there be ; the fault doth lic, 
In my artlefle Poeſy. 
For, If Icould reach the Straine, 
Which me thinkes I might obtaine 
Or, but make my Meaſures flie, 
Equall with my fantaſfie 
T would not permit an earc, 
To attend vnrauiſhet heere 
Tf, but ſo much ſence it knew, 
As the blocks, that Orpheus drew. 
Thinke on this diſcription, well, 
And,your nobleſt "_— tell ; 
G4 


Which 


THE MISTRESSE 


Which of you (that worth can ſee) 
This my Miftrefie would not be 7 
You braue Ex2hiſh, who haue run, 
From the riſing of the Su» : 
Till in trauclling you found, 
Wherehe doth conclude his Round. 
You,that haue the beauries ſcene, 
Which in fartheſt Lands haue beene; 
And l(urucid the faire reſorts, 
Of the Prenchand Spaniſh Courts : 
(With the beſt that Fame renownes, 
In the rich T7 44ſ-Alpine Townes) 
Doc nor with our braincleſle Fry, 
(Thar :dmirceach nouclty) | 
Wronz your Countrics fame in ought. 
Bur,ncre freely ſpeake your thought ; 
AndI eurſt preſume youle ſweare, 
Shce's not matched any wherc. 
Gallants, you that would ſo faine, 
Nymphs and Ladies loues obtainc. 
You, that ſtriue to ſerue and pleaſe, 
Faireſt Quecnes and Empreſſes. 
Tell me this, and tell meright ; 
If you would mot (ſo you might) 
Leauc them all diſpifed to proue, 
What contents are in her louc? 


Could 
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Could your Fathers euer tell, 

Of a Nymphdid more excell? 

Or hath any ſtoriertold, 

Of the like, in times of old 2 

Dido was not ſuch a one. 

Nor the Troians Paragone. 

Though they ſo much fauour found, 

As to haue their honors crow ma, 

By the beſt of Poers penns, 

Eucr knowne before, or ſince. 
For.had Dido beene o faire, 

Old Anchiſes noble heire, 

Toxes command had diſobaid : - 

And with her in Carthage ſtaid : 

Where, he would haue quite forſwore, 

Sccing the Lauinian Shore. 

Or,had Ledas Daughter beene, 

(When ſhe was the Spartan Queene) 

Equall with this lonely-one, 

Menelaus had neuer gone, 

From her ſight ſo farre away, 

As toleaue her for a pray; 

And his roome, to be poſſeft, 

By her wanton Phrig:anguelt. - 
Bur, leaſt yet awong you,ſome, 

Thinke ſhe may bchind theſc,come 2 
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Stay a little more,and here me: 

In another ſtraine Ile reare me. 

Ile vamaſquea beauty, now, 
Which to kiſle, the Gods may bow. 
Andſo feclingly did moue, 

Thar your ſoulcs ſhall fall in loue, 

I haue yer,the beft behind ; 

Her moſt faire,vnequald, Minde. 
T his,that I haue here expreſt, 
Is but that, which vailes the reſt. 
An incomparable ſhrine, 

Ofa Beauty more diuine. 

Whereof, ere farther ſpeake, 
Off againe, my Song Ile breake. 
And, if you among the Roſes, 
(Which, yon quickſet hedge incloſes) 
Will with plucking flowres, beguile 
Tedious-ſceming Time awhile; 

Till I ſtepto yonder Greene, 
(Whence the ſheep ſo plaine are ſeen) 
I, wilbc returned, cre 

You an howre haue ſtayd there, 
And, excuſe me now, I pray, 

Though I rudely goe away. 

For, Afaircs I haueto doe : 
Which,valcſſeI looke into z 
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I may ſing out Summer here, 
Like the idle Graſhopper, 
And at Winter,hide my head, 
Orclſe faſt, till Iam dead. 

Yer if Ruſticke Para Meaſures, 
Can ought adde ynto your pleaſures ; 
I will lzaue you ſome of thoſe, 
Which, it pleaſd me to compoſe, 
When diſpairing fits were oucr ; 
AndImadea happy Loner, 

Excrciſd my louing paſhon, 
In an other kind of Fſhion, 
Then tovrter,T deviſed, 
When fear'd to be deſpiſed. 

Thoſe; ſhall lye in gage for me, 
Till I backe returned = 
And,in writing;hcre,you hauerhem: 
Either Sing,or Read, or leaue them. 


Sonnet 1. 


A _ not Shepheards Boy, 

Why I my Pipe forbeare , 
My ſorrowes,and my 1%), 
Feyond expreſſion art, 


Though 
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T hough others may, 
In Songs diſplay 
T heir paſttons, when they woot : 
Tet, mine doe flie, 
A pitch too high, 
For words to reach vnto. 


If ſuch weake thoughts as thoſe, 
With others fancies moue, 
Or, if my breaſt didcloſe, 
But common Styaines of Loue : 
Or paſſions ſtore, 
Learnd me nomore, 
T 0 fecle then others doe - 
Ide peint my cares, 
As blacke as theirs, 
And teach my Lynes to woee. 


But oh ! thrice happy yee, 
Whoſe meane conceit is dull; 
You from thoſe thoughts ave free, 
T hat ſiuffe my breaft ſo full : 

Ny loues exeefſe, 

Lets roexpreſſe, 
What Songs are vſed 1 : 


And 
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And my delights, 
T ake ſuch high flights, 
My loyes will mee vnae. 


1haue a Loue that's faire, 
Rich, Wiſe, and Nobly borne ; 
Shee's true Per fettions heire, 
Holds nouzht but Vice in ſcorne. 

A heart to find, 

More chaſt, more kind, 
Onur P taines affoord no moe. 

Of her degree, 

Noblab lle be, 
For doubt,ſome Prince ſhould wore. 


And yet 1 dee nat feare, 
(Though ſhee my meanneſſe knowes) 
The Willow Branch to weare, 
No, wor the yellow hoſe. 
For if great Toue, 
Should ſue for lone, 
Shee would not me foreve : 
Reſort I may, 
By night or day. 
Which braxer, dare not doe. 


Tow 
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Tos Gallants,borne to pelfe, 
To Lands,toTitles ſtores, 
Ime borne but to my Sclfe, 
Nar doe 1 care for more, 
Adac to your earth, 
Wealth, Henors, Birth, V8 
And all you can therets ; 
T out — 
T hat hcight of Lone, 
Which, 1 in mcanne(ſe doe. 


Great Men hane helpes to paint, 
T heſe fatours they implore , 
Which, though 1 winne with paine, 
I finde my toyes the more. 

Each Clowne may riſe, 

And climbe the Skies, 
When he hath found 4 Staire : 
But toy to him, 
T hat dares toclimbe, 
CAnd hath no helpe, but ayre. 


Some ſay, that Loue repents, 
Where Fortunes diſagree; 


1 know the hizh'#t contents, 
#x _ From 
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From low beginnings be. .. 
My bs d, 
T oher that daignd, 
From Greatneſle, ſtoope thereto. 
Shee /owes,canſeT, 
So meant, dar dirit, 
Her better worth to wooe, 


And yet although much joy, 
My Fortune ſcemes to bleſſe , 
Tis mixt with more anuoy, 
Then I ſhall ere expreſſ 'E 
For,with much paine 
Did 1 obtaine, 
Thelem le nere forgot : 
Which, yet 1 dare 
Nor ſhew, nor weare; 
CAnd that breeds all my woe. 


But fie, my fooliſh tongue, 
How looſely now it goes ! 
Firit, let my Knell be rung, 
Ere I doe more diſcloſe. 
Mount thoughts on high ; 
Ceaſe words ; why : 


Aly meaning 18 ajwine : 


Ts 


THE MISTRESSE 


T 0 thoſe 7 leaue, 
T hat can conceiue, 
Sobrane a Loue as mine. 


And now, no more Ile ſing, 
Among my fellow Swaines - 
Nor Groues,nor Hilles ſhall ring, 
With Ecchoes of my plaines. 
My Mcalures be, 
Confus'd (you ſee) 
And will not ſute thereto : 
Cauſe,I haue more, 
Brave thoughts in flore, 
Then words can reach vnto. 


Sonnet. 2. 
H* nce away, you Syrens, leaue me, 


Ard vnclaſpe ſpe your wanton Armes; 

Suzred words ſhall ne're deceiue me, 
(7 howgh thou proue a thouſand Charmes) 

Fe, fie, forbeare; 

Nocommon ſnare, 
Could euer my affettion chaine : 

Tour painted baits, 

And poore deceits, 
CAreallbeſtowed on me, in Vaine. ; 
"3 pa | "me 


me 
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ſlaue,to ſuch as you be z 


Neither ſhall a ſnowy Breſt, 
Wanton Eye , or Lip of Ruby, 
Euer robb me,of my reft. 
Goe,goe, diſplay, 
Tour Beauties ray, 
Toſome ore-ſoone enamour d Swaine, 
T hoſe common wiles, 
of ſighs and ſmiles, 
Are all beſtowed on me, in vaine. 


1 hane elſewhere,vowed 4 dutic, 
Turne away thy tempting eyes. 
Shew not me, a naked Beaxtic, 
T hoſe Impoittures,] deſpiſe. 
My Spirit lothes, 
Where gawdy clothes, 
And fained Othes,may loxe obtaine, 
T lowe Her ſo, 
Whoſe looke, es No; 
That,all your labours will be vaine, 


Can heprige the tainted Poſics, 

Which on exery breſt are worne; 

T hat may plucke the ſpotleſſe Roſes, 

From their newtr-touched T horne ? 
| :  H 
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Icangoereſt, 
Ox her ſweet Breſt, 
T hat is the pride of Cynthia's traine. 
T hen hold your tongues, 
Tour Mermaid Songs, 
Are all beſtow'd on mc in wvaine. 


Hee's a foole, that baſely dallies, 
Where each Peaſant mates with him. 
Shall 1 haunt the thronged Vallies, 
Whilſt ther's noble Hils to climbe ? 
N9,n0;though Clownes 
Are skar'd with frownes, 
1 know the beſt can but diſdaine - 
And th ofe Te prone 
So ſhall your Lowe. 
Be all beſlowcd,on me in Vane. 


Yet, Iwould not diigne embraces, 

With the greate#t-faireſt Shee, 

If another ſhar a thoſe graces, 

YV hich had beenc beftowed on Mc. 
I zaue that One, 4 
My Loxe, where none, 


Shall come terobb me of my gainee 
Tour 
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Tour fickle Hearts 
Makes T eaves, and Arts, 
Ard all, beitowed on me in vaine. 


1 doe ſcorne, to vow a Dutie, 
VV Fla each —_ Lad may wooe, 
Giue me Her,w a Sun-like Beautic, 
Bu2zards dare not ſoare vnto. 
 Shee, ſheexrt ts, 
Afﬀoords that Bliſſe, 
For which,1 would refuſe no paine. 
But ſuch 4s you; 
Fond fooles adue; 
Yon ſeeke 10 caprine me 18 V&ine. 


Prowd ſhe ſeew'd inthe beginning, 
And diſdaind my looking on : 
But, that coy one inthe winning, 
Proues 4 true one being wonne. 
VF hat ere betide, 
Shcel nere dinide, 
T he fanour ſhee to me ſhall daigne. 
But, your fond lone, 
VV fickle prone : 
And all that robin you, arevaine.. 
H 2 
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T herefore know when 1 enioy One, 
(And for loue employ my breath) 
Shee 1 Court ſhall be a Coy one, 
Though I win»e her with my death, 
MA fauour there, 
Few ayme at dare. 
And if perhaps, ſome Louer plaine, 
$Shee is not wonne, 
Nor I vndone, 
By placing of my lone in vaint, 


Leaue me then, you Syrens leawe me; 
Secke no more to worke my harmes : 
Craftic wiles cannot deceine me; + © 
Who am proofe azainit your Charmes, 
Ton labour may, 
Tolead aſtray, 
T he heart, that conſtant ſhallremaine: 
And I the while, 
Wilt and fmile, 
T 0 ſee you ſpend your time in Vane, « 


Sonnet '3. | 
Hen Philomela with her ftraines, 


T he Spring had welrom'd in : © 
Pring ”» 
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And Flora, to y 55's the Plaines, 
With Dayſics did begin: 
My Loue,and I(on whom ſuſpitious eyes, 
Had ſet a thouſand (pics ) 
Tocoſen Argos ſtroue; 
And ſeene of none, 
We got alone, 
Into 4 ſhady Groue. 


On enuery Buſh, the Eglantine, 
with leaues perfumed hung. 
The Prince the hedge-rowes fine, 
T he wood: , of Muſicke rung. 
The Earth,the Aire, all things did conſpire 
T 8 raiſe comtentment higher. 
T hat, had 1 come to wave - 
Nor meanes of grace, 
Nor time, nor place; 
Were wanting thereunts. 


With hand in hand, alone we walkt, > 
And oft each other eyde : 
Of Lone, and paſſions pa,we talkt, 
Which our poore hearts had tride. | 
Our ſoles infus'd into cach other were, 
And, mhat may be her care, W 
| H 3 Dz- 
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Did my more ſorrow brecd. 
One mind we bore ; 
Dne Faith we ſivore : 
And both inone agreed, 


Her dainty Palme, I zently preſs, 
CAnd with her Lips I plard, , 
My Cheeke,vpon her panting Breſt, 
And on ber Necke 1 laid. 
And yet, we had noſence of wan'on luſt - 
Nor, did we then miſtruſt, 
T be poyſons in the fiveet. 
Our Bodics wrought 
Socloſe, we thought, 
Bec anſe our Soules ſhonld meet, 


With pleaſant toyle, we breathles grew, 
CAnd kift in warmer blood : 
V pon her Lips, the Hony-dew, 
Like drops en Roſes Hood, 
G4 on theſe Flowere,plaid 1 the buſie Bee, 
"> Whoſe ſweets were fuch rome, 
T hem could 1 not forgves \ 
Ns, not to fea, 
On Venus Breſt ; 


Wience Streams 7 uiſſ flow, 


But 


s & 
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But, kiſſing and embracing ,we 
So long together lay ; 
Her touches all inflamed me, 
And Ibeganto Pom 
Aly hands,preſum'd ſo far re, they were too bold. 
My tongue, vwwiſely told 
How much my heart was chang'd. 
LAnd Virtue quite, 
VF as put toflieht, 
Or, for the time eſiranz'd. 


0h! what are we,if in our ſirenoth, 
V Yee ower boldly =_ ? 
T be ſirongeſt forts, will yeeld at length, 
And ſo our Virtues muſt. 
In Mc, no force of Reaſon had prenaild, 
If ſhee had alſo faild, 
Bat ere I further ſtraid, 
She ſighing kift, 
My naked wriſt ; 
Ang thus, tn teares ſhe ſaid. 


/ 
Sweet heart (queth ſhe) if in thy breft, 
H r Virtues 7 <0 
Which hitherts thou ba ef, 
 Andl btlew'div rod ahh 
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T hy Selfe,and Me,oh ſceke not to abuſe. 
Whilit T hee 1 thus refuſe, 
1s hotter flames I frie : 
Tet, let vs not, 
Onr trae loue ſpot, 
Ob, rather let mce die. 


For if thy heart ſhould fall from good, 
What would become of mine ? 
' As firong apaſion, flirres my blood, 
As can diſtemper thine. 
Tet,inmy breit this rage I ſmoether would, 
T hough it conſume me ſhould ; 
CAnd, my deſires containe : 
Fer,where we ſee, 
Such breaches be, 
T hey ſcldome ſtop again. 


cArewe the two, that baxe ſo long, 
Each others lones imbrac't ? 
And nener did Aﬀettion wrong. » 
Nor thinke a thought unchaſt ? + 
And ſhall,oh, ſhall we tow,our matchleſſe 1oy, 
For one poore touch deſtiray ? bel bs 
A 


—— 
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And all content forgoc ? 


Oh no, my Deare, 
Sweet heart, forbeare ; 
1 will not looſe thee ſo. 


For,ſhould we doe a deed ſobaſe, 
(As it can neuer be) 
I could no more hane ſcene thy face, 
Nor wouldſt thou looke onme. 
I ſhould of all our paſſions grow aſban'd; 
And bluſh when thou art nam”d, 
Tea (though thou conſtant wert ) 
1 beirg nought, 
A iealous thought, 
Would ftilltorment my heart. 


What goodly thing doe wee obtaine, 
If I conſent to thee ? 
Rare ioyes we looſe, and what we gaine, 
But common pleaſures be : 
Tea,thoſe(ſome ſay)mho are toluft enclind, 
Drine Lone ont of the mind; 
And ſo much Reaſon miſſe : IT 
T hat they admire, | ( 
What kind of fire, h 
Ml chait effettionis. , 
Ns 
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No wulger bliſſe, I aymed at, 
= firſt rs rd = wooe - 
Ile nexer prize 4 man for that, , 
Which eucry Groome can doe. 
If that be loue; the baſeit men that be, 
Doe lone as well as we. 
Who, if we.beare vs well, 
D ve paſſe them then, 
As Angels, men, 
Is zlory aoc excell, 


Whil# thus ſhe ſpake, 4 cruell Band 
Of Paſſions ceazd my Soule : 
tAnd, what one ſcemed to command, 
CA nother did controule. 
Twixt Good, and [1I, 1 did diuided lie. 
But, as I rais'd mine eye, 
In her me thought I ſaw, 
T hoſe virtues ſhine, 
Whoſe rayes diuine, 
Firft gaue Defire,a Law. 


With that, 1 felt the bluſh of ſhame, 

'— Into my chetkereturne, 

And Loue,did with s chafter flame, 
F4 Yithin) my Boſome burne, 


S—_ 


oF PHIVARETE. 


My Soule, her light of Reaſon had renew'd; 
And by thoſe Beames 7 view'd, 
How ſlily Luſt enſnaves : 
And all the fires, © 
Of ill Deſires, 
1 quenched with my T eaves, 


| Goe Wantons new, and flout at this, 


My coldneſſe, if you liſt; 
Y aine fooles, you neuer knew the bliſſe, 
T hat doth in Loue conſiſt. 
Tex ſigh, and weepe, and labour to enioy;. 
A Shade,a Dreame,a Toy. 
Poort Folly you purſue, 
And are wnbleſt, 
Since exery beaſt, 
In pleaſure equals you, 


Tou neucr tooke ſo rich content, 
In all your wanton pak 
As this ts me bath pleaſure lent, 
That Chaſt ſhe went away. * 
For as ſome ſinnes, which we committed haze; 
Sharpe ftings behind them leage. 
 Whereby 
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Whereby we vexed are -: 
So, ill ſappreit, 
Bezetteth reſt, 
And peace, without compare. 


But leaſt this Conqueſt ſlight you make, 
Which on my ſelfe I wonne , 
T weluc labors, 1 will undertake, 
With Toues vittorious Sonne, 
Er 1, will ſuch another brunt endure. 
For, had Diana pure, 
T hus tempted beenets ſinne ; 
That Queene of Night, 
(W:th her chaſt light,) 
Had ſcarce, a Maiden binae, 


O*® ! how honor'd are my Songs, 
Grac't by your melodious tongues ? 
And how pleaſing doe they ſeeme, 

Now your voices Carroll them 2 

Were not, yet, thattaske to doe, 

Which my word injoynes meto, 

I ſhould begge of you, to heare, 

What your owne inucntions WELCe 


But 
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But, (beforeI ought will craue) 
What I promiſd, youſhall haue. 
And,as I on mortall Creatures, 
Cald,to view her bodies features ; 


Shewing how, to make the Senſes,! 


Apprehend her excellences. 

Now 1 ſpeake ofno worſe ſubic&, 
Thena Soules, and'Rezſons obiet - 
(And relate a Beauries glories, 
Fitting heuaenly! Auditories) 
Therefore, whilſt T fit and (ing, 
Hemme me <A gels, ina Ring. 
Come ye Spirits, which haue cies, 
That cangaze on Deityes : 

And vnclog'd,with bruitiſh ſences, 
Comprehend ſuch excellences. - 
Or, if any morrtalleare, 

Would be granted leaue to heare, 
(And find profit with delight, 

In what now,[I ſhall indite) *: -- 
Ler him firſt be ſure; to ſeaſon 
A prepared hart wirh reaſon : 


And, with Iudgement,drawing nigh, 


Lay all fond ions by, © 
So, through all her vailings, He - 
Shall the Soule of beautic ſee, ** 


But 
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But, auoid you carth-bred Wighes, 

Cloid with ſcnſuall apperites, 

On baſe obieQts glut your cies, 

Till your ſtarucling pleaſure dies. 

Feede your cares, with ſuch delights, 
As may match you grofle concerts ; 
For,within your muddie braine, 
Theſe, you neuer can containe. 

Thinke nor, you, who by the ſence, 

Only iudge of excellence , 

(Ordoc all contentment place, 

Inthc beauty of a face) x 
That theſe higher thoughts of our, -., 
Soare {o baſe a pitch as your. | 
I cangiuc, as well as you, 

Outward Beaurics all their due : 

I can moſt contentments ſee, 

Thar in louc,or womenbe. 

Though I dote not on the features, 
Of our daintieſt female creatures 
(Nor, was cre ſo void of ſhames, 

As to play thcir lawleſle games) 
I more prize a ſhowye Hand, 
Thenthe gold on Tags {trand : 
And a daintie Lippe before, 

All the greateſt Monarcks ſtore, 


Yca 
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Yea, from theſe I reape as true, 
And as large contents as you. 
Yer,to theml am not tide. 
I hauerarer ſweets eſpide; 
(Widcr proſpects of trac pleaſure) 
Then your curbed thoughts can meaſure, 
In her Soule, my Souledeſcries, 
ObieAs,that may feede her eyes. 
And the beauty of her mind, 
Shewcs my Reaſon where to finde, 
All my former pleaſure doubled. 
Neither with ſich 10n troublcd ; 
As wherewith it oft was croft : 
Nor ſo ealic to be loſt, 
I, that rauiſht lay,wel-nigh, 


| By the luſtte of her eye 2 


And, had almoſt "Wl. affedtion, 


| To thefore expreſt perfeCion z 


As if no had bcen higher, 
Whereunto I might aſpi = 


Now, haue found, by lecking nearer, 
Inward worth that ſhining clearer ; 
(By a ſweet and OE moung) 

Drawes me toa dearerl 

And, whilſt I that loue conceiue, 

Such impreſtons & doth leaue, 

A In 
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In the IntelleCtiue part ; 

As, defaceth from my hart, 

Eu'ric thought of thoſe delights, 

Which al'ure baſe —_—_ 

And,my mind ſo much implojes, 

In contempla are, , thoſe toyes, 

Which, a purer {1ghr, doth find, 

In the beauty of her Mind : 

Thar, I ſothereon am ſer, 

As (methinkes) I could forget, - 

All herſweeteſt outward graces : 

Though I lay in her imbraces, 
But,ſome thinking with a ſmile, 

Whar,they would hauc done the while: 

Now ſuppoſe niy words are ſich, 

As excceds my power roo much. 

For,all choſe,onr 'Wanrons hold, 

Void of Vigor, doll, and cald ; 


Or (atbeſt) but fooles, whoſe flame, 


" Makes not way vnto their ſbarhe. 


_—_ h atlengrh with efieferhey Gs: V4! 


They - foolesdoe prouets be. 


Theſe,the body pl much minded, * ' 


That their Jar ouer-bſinded, 
By the pleaſures ofthe Setice, 
Hides from them that excellence; , 
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And that ſweetnes,whoſetrue worth, 
I am hereto blazon forth. 
Tis not;tis not,thoſe rare graces, 

That doe ſurke in womens faces. 
Tis not, a diſplayd perfection, 
Youthfull eyes, nor cleare complexions 
Nora skin, ſmooth-ſatren like, 
Nora daintie Roſie checke, 
That to wantonneſle can moue, 
Such as vertuoufly doe loue. 
Beantie, rather gently drawes 
Wild Deſires, to Reaſons Lawes; 
And oft gs men from thart ſin, 
They had elſe tranſgreſled in : 
Through a ſweet amazement, ſtroke, 
From an ouer-ruling looke. 
Beautie, neuer tempteth men 
To C— ut when 
Carelefle Idlenefle hath brought 
Wicked longings into thought. 
Nor doth youth, or heatof blood, 
Make men prooue what is not good. 
Nor the ſtrength,of whichthey vaunrt, 
Tis the ftrength,and power they wanr, 
And the baſeneſle of the Mind , 
Makes their bruit deſires _ ind, | 

OY | To 
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To perſuc thoſe vaine delights, 
Which affe&t their Appcrites, 
And ſo blinded doethey gtow, 
(Who arc ouertaken ſo) 
As theirdulnes cannor ſee, 
Nor belecue that better be. 
Some, haue blood as hotas their, 
Whole afteQions Jooſeſt are ; 
Bodies that require no art, 
To ſupply weake Natures part, 
Youth they hauc ; and, ſure, mighr to, 
Boaſtof what, ſome (ſhameleſſe doe) 
Yer, their Minds that aime more high, 
(Then thoſe baſer pleaſures lye) 
Taught by Firtue can ſuppreſle, 
All artempts of wantonineſſe. 
And ſuch porwertall moriues frame, 
Tocxtinguiſh Paſſions flame 
That (by Reaſons good direQtion) 

uallifying looſe affeRion 
Theile in midſt of Beaurics fires, 
Walke vnſcorcht of ill'Defſires. 

Yet, no ſuch, as ſtupid ſhame, 
Keeps from ations worthy blame, 
Bnt, in all ſorruly Man, Y 
Fhat their apprehenſions can, 


4 


Prize 
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Prize the bodies vemoſt worth : 
And,find many pleaſures forth, 

In thoſe Beauties; more then Yoy, 
That abuſe _ eucr _ 

Bur, perhaps her outward prace, 
Here diſcrib'd,hathtane ſuch pl lace, 
In ſome ore-enamourd p 
And ſo much his hart poſleſt, 

As He thinkes it paſſeth telling, . 
How ſhce may be morecxcelling : 
Or what worth, I can prefer, 

To bc more admir'd in Her. 
Therefore,now I will be briefe, 
To preuent that misbelicfe. 
And,ifthere be preſent here, 

Any onc,whoſenicer earc : 
Taskes ny Meaſures, as offending, 
In too ſeriouſly commending 
Whar affects the Senſe; or may, 
Iniure Virtue any way. 

Let them know; tis vnderſtood, 
Thar if they were truly good, 

It could neucr breed offence, 

That Iſhewdthe excellence, 


With the power of God and Nature, 


In the beauty of his Lo 
F 
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They from thence would rather raiſe, 
Cauſc,to mcdirate his praiie : 

And thus thinke ; How faire muſt He, 

T hat hath madc this Faire-one be ! 

That;was my propoſcd End. 

And, to make them morc attend 

Vnto this; ſo muchexcelling, 

As it paſſeth meancs of telling, 

" Butat worſt , if any Strainc, 

Makes your Memories retainc, 

Sparks of ſuch a banefull fire, 

As may kindle ill defire : 

This,that followes after,ſhall 

Not alone extinguiſh all, -. 

But, ewn make you bluſh with ſhame, 
That your thoughts were ſo to blame. . 
Yer, I know when I haue done, 

(In reſpect of that bright Sunzc, 
Whoſe inc{timable light 

I would blazon to your fight) 
Theſe,cnſuing flaſhes, are, 

As to Cynthia's beamesa Starre ; 
Or,a petty Comets ray, 
To the glorious Eyc of Day. 
For,what power of words or Art, 
Can her worth at full imparr 2 
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Or,whatis there,may be found, 
Plac'd within the Senſes bound; . 
That can paint thoſe tweets to.me, 
Which thc Eyes of Loue doe ſee: 
Or the Beauties of that Mind, _  ;; 
Which her body hath enſhrin'd. 
CanlT thinke, the Guide of Heanen, 
Hath ſo bountitully giuen, 
Outward features,cauſe he meant, - - 
To haue made leſſe excellent, 
Her diuine part * Or ſuppoſe, 
Beautie, Goodnefie doth oppoſe; 
Like thoſe fooles, who doe deſpaire, 
To find any Good and Faite * + - 
Rather ,; ThereI ſecke a mind, 
Meſt excelling,ywhete] find 
God hath to the;body lent, 
Moft-beſeeming-Ornament. 
But, though he that did infpire. 
Firſt, the true Prometheas fire, r 
In cach ſcucraltſdate did place. . 
Equall Excellence:and Grace,. 
As ſomethinke ; pet hauenort they 
Equall Beauties euery ways, 
For, they more orlefſe appeare; 
As the outward Organs ate : 


I 3 Following 
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Following much the remp'rature, 


Of the Body, groſſt or pure. 

And I doc + a-< rae, 

That, as we-the Body vicw : "i 
Nearer to perfection grow ; $4 


So, the Sorle her ſclfe doth ſhow : Fo 

Others more,and more excelling,”  -- 

In herpowre; as in her dwelling, 

For,thar pureneſſe giucth way, * 

Better to diſcloſecach Ray, 

To the Dull conceitof man, 

Then a grofler ſubſtance can.. 

Thus, th hough fpotleſle Chriftall,wee 

May the Dayes full glory ſee ; 

When, if clearelt Sunbeames 

Through a foulc polluted 

So diſcollerd, the*ilappeare';- 

Asthoſe Staincs they ſhone through, were. 
Lerno Critticke cauillthen; ' _ 1 

= I dare affirmeagen;_ 17 Ng 

Thather Minds 
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ate, -.: 3; 
Fairer then her Bagdic's farrg © © 141: 
And,I ncednortproue it DY; . Sole t0 cretnht 20h 
Axiaoms of Philoſs phy, | | per Þ 
Sinceno proofe caoberter be, ny 
Then their rare cficctinme,. BEE 32 
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For, while other men complaining 
Tell their Miſtreffes Ang, EE 
Free from care,I write a ſtorie, 
Only ofher worth and glory. 

While moſt Louers pining ſit, 


 (Rob'dof libertie and wir) 


Vaſſaling themſclucs with ſhame, 
To ſome proud imperious Dame : 
Or, in Songs their Fate bewailing, 
Shew the world their faithlcs fayling. 
I, enwreath'd with houghs of Aſyr4le, 
Fare like the beloued T «rtle. 

Yea while moſt,are moſt: vatoward, 
Peeuiſh,vaine, inconftant, froward. 
While their beſt comentments bring, 
Nought but Nouns: X 
She, thoſe childifh-huors ſlighting, 
Hath conditions ſo : 

And doth ſo my _ 
As my ioy encrealcth.euer. | 
By her ations I canſee, 
That her Paſſions So AT 
Vnto Reaſon; as they; Lo 


Seldome, to 
Lone ſhe adobe d doch) bur, 
As ſhe will not overthrow 


”y 
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Loues content by any folly, 

Or,by deeds that are vnholy. 

Dotingly, ſhe nere affects; 

Neither willingly negleds 

Honeſt louc: But meanesdoth find, 
With diſcrction to be kind. - "2 6 
Tis nor thundring Phraſe, nor Othes, 
Honors, wealth, nor painteg Clothes; * 
That can her good liking 'gaine, 

It noother worth remaine. - 

Neuer tooke her heat; Flight | 
In your Court-Hermaphrodite, 4 
Or ſuch frothy Gallants;as © SUES 
For the Times Heroes paſſe, | *- Ul 
Such; who (ſtill in loue) deal. 11.2 2111 
Faire, and Sweet,and rr ll At 
And where e're they laptolſtr 
Either prate the reſt away; 
Or, of all diſcourſe ro{eeke, 
Shuffc in at Cent, or GAtÞ,” 

Goodneſſe more delights her, chart: WH 
All their Maske of Follycn, Wo oY T 
Fond, the hateth ro appeare;' * gu \ O72 of 
Though ſhe hold her fictdasdeate," Nos 
As her part of life vnſpetit: © #4450 1 
Or,the ſt of her content,” | ave 201t- 
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If the hear of youthfull fires, - 
Warme her blood with thoſe deſires, 
Which are by the eourſc of Nature, 
Stird in eucry perfe& Creature : 
As thoſe Paſipns kindle, ſo : + 
Doth Heawens grace,and Keaſangrow 
Ablcr,to ſuppreſie in her »::: - 
Thoſere bellions ; and they ſtirre, 
Neucr more affeftion, then ' * 
One good thought allaycs agen. 

| == lay, ſo chaſt is ſhee,] 
As thenew-blowne Roſes be: . 
Or,the drifts of. Snow, that. note. > i, 
Eucr roucht, or looktypon: - OTE ITSHALS 
Bur,that werenotworth @ Flic; . 
Sceing ſo much Chaſtitie,” ! : 
Old P:iemalion Pidture had :: "Pry Gen? 
Yea,thoſe Ennuchs borne. ory} [> 9275; 
Nc'reto know Defirezmight fay, 
Shce deſcru'dno:more V M2 3 m 
Wheras, whilſttheir worth: proceeds... 
From ſuch wants ;athepmnliecds, at, BY 
Be vnmou'd( cauſe Natoreframid- : i 
No affeQtions tobetamd)uo &! © wo. 


Through hendaintic acthread': 
Vigour hadeniiere hy ed, 5A 
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Life blood into every vainey 
Till they fill, and ſwell againes 
And no doubt they ſtriuero fin, 
Way,in ſome forbidden Courſe. 
Which, by Grace ſhe ſtill reſifts ; 
And ſo Courbs within their lifts, 
Thoſe Deſires : that ſhe is chaſter, 
Thenif ſhe had none to maſter, 
. Malice, ncuerlctsſhein: * 
Neither hates ſhe qught, but ſin, 
Enuy, if ſhe could admit, _ 
Ther's no meanesta nouriſhit : 
For, hcr gentle heart is pleas'd, 
When ſhe knowes anothers cas'd. 
And ther's nonc,who cuer.got _. 
That perfeQtion, ſhe hath not; :' 
So, thatno cauſe is there , why; | 
Shee ſhould any one enuy. + 
Mildly an -licele appeate;! . 
That 44 baſcrRoue may feare;' 
Through preſumption ro — 
Yer, ſhe often faimes that to, 
Bur ler wrong beamharfoeucry.". p 
She _ m__ Cholier,never.: . 
If ſhec're of Fepgtance 
Twas nor life, norblood was 
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But(at moſt) ſome prayer to mouc, 
Iuſtice for abuſed Lque : 
Or, that Fate would Pay againe, 
Linues negleRors with diſdaine., 

If ſhe euer crau'd of Fate, 
To obtaine a higher State ; 
(Or ambitjouſly were jucn) 
Sure, twas but to climbe to heauen, 
Pride, is from her heart as farre, 
As the Poles in diſtance axe. 
For,her worth,norall this praiſe, 
Can her humble ſpirit raiſe, 
Leſle to prize me, then before ; 
Or her ſelfe, to value more. 


Were ſhe Y aine; ſhe might alledge, - 


Twerec her $excs priuiledge. 
Bur, ſhee's ſuch; s(npricliean man 
Knowes leſſe folly.in a a woman, , 


Toprevent a being /dl,: | 
hat with _ Needle, 


(Though ir be hermeaneſt el ry): 
Shee ſolimnes an Ye: 
As Miners (wol <4 44K 

Might her richeſt Samp ek, 
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Knowledge from ſuch learned Writs. 

As are left by famous Wits. 

Where, Shee chiefly ſcekes to know, 

God Her ſeife ; and what we owe, 

To our N eizhbour : ſince with theſe, 

Comeallneedefull Knowledges, 
Shee, with Adam, neuer will 

Longto learne both Good and 211, 

Bur, her ſtate well vndeſtood, 

Reſts her ſelfe, content with Good. 
Auarice, abhorreth ſhee, 

Asthe lothſom'ſt things that be : 

Since ſhe knowes it is anill, 

That doth ripeſt vertue kill. 

And, where ete it comes to reft, 

(T hough i in ſome ſtrict Matrons breſty'- 

Be ſhe ne*reſoTeeming iuſt;-  ' ':!! 4 on 

Ile no ſhewes of -Goodneſſe qu.” 

For, if you but gold: can bring; 

Such, arc hit#to any t 
If: you thinkeſhe Teas be; 

Youarc wide?" For, ei, me,” 

Her ſtrong'ſt Tealoulies; ught are; 


Other then arrhoneft cars;- nds 


Of her ſriends. And, moſt cari cell; Er 
Who to wants that, lotiesnor well, 


Though 
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Though ſome little feare ſhe ſhowes, 
Tis no more then loue allowes : 
So the paſſion doe not moue her, 
Till ſhe grecue, or wrong her loucr. 
Shee may thinke He may doe ill; 
Though, ſhee'l not beleeuc he will. 
Nor, can ſuch a harmeleſle thought, 
Blemiſh true affection ought : 
Rather, when as elſe it would, 
Through ſecurity growe cold. 
This her Paſſion, keeping meaſure, 
Strengthens Loue, and ſweetens Pleaſure, 

Craeltie, her ſoule deteſts , 
For, within her Boſomereſts, 
Nobleft P3tty ; vſherd by, 
An vnequall'd Courtefie, 
And, is gricu'd at good mens moane, 
As the gricfe wereall her owne. 

Tuſt ſhee is; ſo iuft, that I. 
Know ſhe would not wrong a Flye; 
Or, oppreſle the meaneſt thing, 
To be Miſtreſle to a King. 

If our Painters would include, 
Temperance, and Fortitsde, 
In one Pifture ; She would fitt, 


For the nonce to paterne it, 
| Paticnt 
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Patient, as the Zambe is ſhe. 
Harmdleſle, as the T wrtles be. 
Yea, ſolargely ſtor'd, with all 
Which we Morrtals Geodneſſe call, 
That, if eucr YVirtwc were, 

Or may be, incarnate here; 

This is ſh, whoſe praiſes, I 
Offer to Eternitie. 

Shee's no Image trimd abour, 
Faire within, and foule withour : 
Bur a Jemm that doth appeare, 
Like the Diamond, cuery where, 
Sparkling rayes of Beautie forth, 
All of ſuch vnblemiſſit worth, 
That wertpoſhible, your cye 
Might her inmoſt thoughts eſpic, 
And behold the dimmeſ2t parr, 
Of the luſtre im her heart. 

It would find that Cemter paſſe, 
What the Supeyficies was. 
And, thateuery angle there, 
Like a Diamonds infide were. 

F>r, althoughvthat Excellence 
Paſle the picrcingſt Eye of Sence; 
By their operations we, 


Gveſle at things that higden be, 6 
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So (beyond our common reach) 

Wiſe men can by Reaſon teach, 

What the influences beene, 

Of a Planet, when vnſcene; 

Or the Beantic of a Starre, 

That doth ſhincaboue vs farre. 

So,by that wide-beaming Light, 

Wherewith Tiras Courts our fight, 

By his clothing of the Earth; 

By the wondrous, various Birth, 

Of new Creatures, yearely bred 

Through his heat, and nouriſhed: 

And by many Virtucs moe ' 

(Which our Senſes reach vnto) 

We conclude; they are not all, 

Which make faire that poodly Bad. 
Though ſhce prize her honour more, 

Then the far- fercht precious ſtore- 

Of the rich Aolucchi, or | 

All the wealth was traffickt for, 

Since our Yeſſels,paſſage knew 

Vnto Mexico, Pers : 


Or thoſe ſpacious Kingdomes, which 


Make the proud 7berians rich. ' 
Tis not that vncertaine blaſt, 
Keepes my Hiſtrefſe Good,or Chalt, 


Shee 
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Shee,that but for honours ſake, 
Doth of ill a Conſcience. make; , | x... 
(More in feare what;Rumour ſayes, - ... 
Then in loue to vertuous wayes) -..'; ;. 5; 
Though ſhe ſeem'd more cinill than,  . -: 
You haue {cene a Courtezan, 

For an honor: Andcries 0 ft, 

Ar cach ſhew of vanitic. ._ 

Though ſhe cenſureallthar be, 

Nor ſo fooliſh coy asſhee, | 
Though ſhe with the Roman Dame 

Kill her {elfc, to purchaſe fame. 

Shee would proſtitute become, 

To the meaneſt baſeſt Groome; 

If fo cloſely they may doc it, | 

As the world ſhould neuer know it, - - 
Soat beſt thoſe women prooue, 

That for honour;virtucloue. rt 
Giue me her, that Goodnes-chuſeth 

For it owne ſake: And refuſeth 

To haue greatcit honors gain'd, 

With her ſecret conſcience ſtain'd. -.-. 
Giue me her, that would be poorc; 

Die diſgrac't ;nay,thought a whoore; .. 
And each Times reprochbecome, 
Till the generall day of Doome: 


Rather 
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Rather then conſent to at 

Pleaſing Sinne, though by the fac, 

{With eſteeme of vertuous) ſhe 

Might the German Empreſie be. 

Such my Miſtreſſe is;and nought 

Shall hauc power to change her thought, 

Pleaſures cannot tempt her cye, 

On their Bayts to glance awry. 

For their good ſhe ſtill cſteemes, 

As it is; not as it ſeemes : 

And, ſh- takes no comfort ini 

Sweeteſt pleaſure, ſowr'd with Sinn, 

By her felfc, ſhe hath ſuch care, 

That her ations decent arc, 

For,wcre ſhe in ſecret hid, 

None might ſce her what ſhe did. 

Shee would doc,as if for ſfies, 

Eucry wall were ſtucke with cycs. 

And be chary of her honour, 

Cauſethe heau'ns do looke ypunher; 

And,oh what had power to moue, 

Flamcs of Luſt, or wanton loue, 

So farre, to dilparage vs, 

If weall,were minded thus? 

Theſe,are Beauties thar ſhall lat, 

When the Crimſon blood ſhall watt; 
K 


THE MISTRESSE 


And the ſhining Haire wax gray: 
Or with age be worne away. - 
Theſe,yecld pleaſures, ſi urs a5 might, 
Be remembred with delight ; 
When we gaſpe our latcit br cath, 
On the loathed bed of dcath. 
i; Though diſcreetly ſpeake ſhee can, * 
Shcele be filent, rather than 
Talkewhile others may be hcard. 
As if ſhedid hare, or fcar'd, 
Their Condition ; who will force 
All.to wait on their Diſcourſe. 
Reaſon hath on her beſtowed 
More of knowledge, then ſhe owed 
To that Sex: and Grace with it, 
Doth aright her Practiſe fir. 

Yct,hath Fate ſo framed her, 
As ſhe: may at ſometime,erre ; 
Bur,if crc her iudgement ſtray, 
Tis that other women may, 
Thoſe much-pleafing Beauties ſee, - 
Which in yeclding Natures be, 
For, ſince no perfection can 
Here on earth be found in Man, 
Ther's mor _ in free ſubmiſſions, 
Then ther's ill in our tranſgreſſions, 


Should 
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Should you heare her,once,contend, 

In diſcourſing,to defend 

(As ſhe can) a doubrfull Cauſe : 

Sheſuch Rrong Poſitions drawes 

From known Truths; and doth apply, 

Reaſons with ſuch Maicſtie : 

As if ſhe did vndertake, 

From ſome Oracle to ſpeake. 

And you could not think, what might 

Breed more loue,or more delight. 
Yet, if you ſhould marke agen, 

Her diſcreet bechauiour,when 

She finds Reaſon to repent 

Some wrong-pleaded Argument, 

She ſo temperatly lets all 

Her miſ-held opinions fall ; 

And,can with {uch Mildneſſe bow: 

As 'twill more enamour you, 

Then her knowledge. For, there are 

Pleaſtng ſweets without compare 

In {uch yeeldings ; which doc prooue, 

Wit, Humilitie, and Lone. 

Yea, by thoſe miſtakings; you 

Her Condition ſo ſhall know, 

{And thenarure of her mind, 

So vadoubtedly ſhall find) 
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As will make her,more endeared, 
Thenif ſhe hadneucrerred, 

Farther ; that ſhe nought may miſle, 
Which worth praiſc in woman, Is : 
This, vnto the reſt I add. 
IfT wound, or ficknes, had ; 
None ſhould for my curing runne. 
(No not to Appolls's ſonne) 
Shc,ſo well, 5 Virtue lnowes, 
Of cachnceatull Hearbe that growes; 
Ando fitly, canapply, 
Salues to cucry Maladie : 
Thar, it ſhe, noſuccour gaue me, 
Twere no mcancs of Art, could ſaue me. 

Should my Soule oppreſſed lye, 

(Sunke with ericſe and ſorrow nigh) 
Shc hath bale for minds diſtreſt , 
And could caſcmy paincd breaſt. 
She ſo well knowes how to ſeaſon, 
Paſionate diſcourſe with Reaſon , - 
And knowecs how to {weeten it, 
Both with ſo much louc and wit ; 
That, it ſhall prepare the Senſe. 
Togiic way with lefſe oftence, 
For, grccued minds,can ill abide, 
Countcll churliſhly applide : | 

Which 
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Which, inſtead of comfortings; 
Deſperation, often brings. 

Bur, harke N.,ymphs : me thinkes, I heare 
Muficke, ſoundingin mine care.. 
Tis a Lute : And hce'sthe beſt 
For a Voice, in all the Weſt, 
Thar doth touch it. And the Swaine, 
I would haue you heare fo faine, 
That my Song, forbcare will I, 
To attend his melodie. 

Hither comes he, day by day, 
Inth-ſe Groues to ſing, and play. 
And,inyonn cloſe Arbor, He 
Sitreth now, expecting me. 
He, ſo baſhfull is ; that mute 
Will his Tougne be, and his Zaze, 
Should he happen to cſpic | 
This, valookt for Company. 

If you, therefore liſt ro heare him, 
Ler's with ſilence walke more neere him. 
Twill be worth your 'paines (belecue me) 
(If a Voice, content may giue yee) 
And,await you ſhall notlong , 


For, He now beginns a Song. 
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Sonnet. 1, 


VV Hat is the cauſe, whbenelſewhere 1 refart, 


I haue my Geſtures, and Diſcourſe more 
And(if T pleaſe)can any Beauty Conrt, (free? 
Yet ſtand ſo dull, and ſo demure by thee ? 
Why arc my ſpeeches broken, whil#t 1 talke ? 
Why ae 1 fcare almoſt thy hand to touch ? 
Why dare I not imbrace thee as wewalk, (much? 
Since, with the greateſt Nymphs Pac dar'd as 
Ah! know that none of thoſe I ere affetted, 
LAnd therefore,vs'd a careleſſe Courtſhip there: 
Becanſe,T neither their Diſaaine reſpetted,- 
Wor rccon'd them,or their embraces deare. 
But,loning T hee;my Loue hath found content, 
Anadrich delights, in things indifferent. 


SONNct, 2, 


VV” Conet 1,thy bleſſed eyes toſee;, 

Y Y Whoſe ſweet aſpet?,may cheere the ſaddeſt 
Why ,xohen our bedies muſt dinided be, (mind? 
Can 1 no howre of reſt,or pleaſure find? | 
Why doc 1 ſleeping (tart,and waking mote, 
To finde,that of my dreamed Hopes 1 miſſe? p 
; | — * WW, 7 
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Why, doe 1 often contemplate alone, 
Of ſuch a thing as thy Perfettion is 2 
And wherefore,when we meet doth Paſſionſiop 
para T ongue,and leaue me in 4 panting ? 
Why ,doth my heart &'rechargd with feare & ope 
(1s Gight of Reaſan)almaH roop to fainting? 
Becauſ*,in Me thy excellencies mouing, 
Haute drawne me t0 aw Excellence in louing, 


Sonnet. 3 


F Aire, ſince thy Virtues my aff ett ions moue, 
And 1 haue vowd, my purpoſe is teioyne, 
(Inancternall Band of chaſteſt Loue) 
Our Soules,tomake a Mariaze mot 
Why (thou maift thinke) chen, eneth = to prize, 
An outward Beauties fading hew ſo much ? 
Why, doth he read ſuch. Leftures i "aw eyes ? 
And ofien ftrine my ap 7 pals totouch ? 
0h pardon my preſa + For 1 ſwearc, 
My Lowe is ſoyled,with no luſtfull ſpot - (peare, 
T hy Soules per fettions, through thoſe wailes ap. 
4nd I halfe Tan that 1 embrace them not. 

Ns foule Deſires doth make thy touches ſweet + 
But,nsy Soule ftriverh,wich thy Soule to mo 
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Sonner 4 » 


5 Hall I waſting in Diſpaire, 
Dye becauſe 4 Womans faire ? 


Or make pry my cheekes with care, 
Carſe anothers Roſre are ? 
Be ſhee fairer then the Day, 
Or the Flowry Meads in CAHay; 
If She benor ſore me, 
What care 1 how faire ſhee be. 
WE7% 4 | 
Should my heart be erieud or bind, 'd, 
Caſe T ſre a Woman kind ? | 
Or a well diſpoſed Nature, 
loyned with a lonely Feature f 
Be ſhee mecker, kinder, than 
Turtle-Doue, or Pelican : 
If ſhee be nor-(o to me, 
* Whatcarel, how kind ſhe be. 


Shall a Womans: Virtues moue, 
Me, to periſh farber lone? 
Oy, ber well-deſoruing knowne, 
Make me quite forget mine owne ? 


Be 
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Be ſhee with that Goodmeſſe beſt, 
Which may gaine her nameof Beſt : 
If ſhe be not ſuch tome, 
What care I, how. good ſhe be, 


Canſe her Fortune ſeemes too high, 
Shall I play the foole, and dye ? 

T hoſe that beare 4 Noble mind, 
Where they want of Riches find, 


T hinke, what with them, they would doe, 


T hat without them, dare to woge. . 
CAnd,unleſſe that mind I ſee,. .. 


- What careI, though Great ſhe be, 


Great,or Good, or Kind,er Faire, | 


I will nere the more diſparre, 

If She loue me, this beleeue ; 

I will die, er'eſbe ſhall Qriene,..., 

1f ſhe ſlight me,when 1 waae; 

1 can ſcorne, and let her goe. 
For, if ſhee be not for me, 


What care 1, ſor whom ſhebe..:+ | 1 © 
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Sonnet 5. 


I Wandred ext,awhile avone, 

And went I know not whither : 

But, there doe Beauties many 4 one, 
Reſort, and meet together. | 
And Cupids power will there be ſhownt, 
If ener you come thither. | 


For like two Sunnes, two Beauties bright, 
1 fhining ſaw tozether. 

And, tempted by their double light, 

My eyes I fixt on either 

Till bothat once, ſo thral'd my ſight, 

1 low' d,and knew not whether. 


Such equall ſweet Venus ganue, 

That I prefer'd not either. 
And when for loue, 1 thought to craws, 
1 knew not well of whether, _ 

For, one while, This,1 wiſht to haxt, 
And then,1 That, had leifer, 
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A Loner of the cariouſt Eye, 
Might 6.4 been pleaſd in cither. 
And , I muſt yt = e,might I, 

' Had they not been together, 

Now, both muſt lowe,or both denie, 
In one,enioy 1 neither, 


But yet at lat I ſeapt the ſmart, 

1 feard, at comming hither. 

For, ſeeing my dinided heart, 

I chuſing, knew not whether. 
Lauc angry grew, and did depart; 
And now, I care for neither. 


/ 


Gf the theſe Trees ſoill did hide VS, 
That the Shepheard hath eſpide vs : 
And (as icalous of his cunning) 

All in haſtaway is rnnning. 

To entreat him backe againe, 
Would be labour ſpent in yaine. 
Youmay Few ke ned berake ye 
To the Mulicke Tcan make ye; 

Who, doe purpoſe m Invention, 
Shall | purſue my firſt Intention, * 
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For,in Her (whoſe worth T tcll) 
Many exccllences dwell, 

Yet vamention'd : whoſe perfeftions 
Worthy arc of bcſt affections. 

That, which is ſo rare to find, 
Both in Man, and Womankind : 
That ; whoſe abſence Lowe defaceth, 
And both Sexes more diſgraceth, 
Then the ſpight of furrowed Aze, 
Sickneſſes, or Sorrowes rage : 
That's the Tewell ſo divine, 
Which doth an her Forchcad ſhine, 
And, therewith cadowed is Shee, 
In an excellent degree, 
CoNnSTANCY (I mcane) the pureſt 
Of all Beauties; and the ſureſt, 
For, who ere doth-that poſleſle, 
Hath an cndleſſe Louclineſle, 

All AfRiRtions, Labours, Crofles, 


All our Dangers, Wounds, and loſſes, - 


Games of Plcaſure,wecan make, 
For that matchlcſſe Womans ſake ; 
In whoſe breſt that Virtue bideth : 
And we ioy what c're betideth. 
Moſt deiected Hearts it gladdeth : 
Twenty thouſand glorics addeth 


' Vnto 
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Vnto Beauties brighteſt Ray : 

And, preſcrucs it from decay. 

Tis the Salt, that's made to {eaſon, 

Beautie, for the vic of Reaſon. 

Tis the Verniſh, and the Oyling, 

Keeps her Colours freſh, from ſpoiling. 

Tis an Excellence, whereby 

Age, though ioyn'd with Poxertic, 

Hath more deare Aﬀection wonne, 

Then frcſh Towth,and Wealth haue done, 

Tis a Louclinefle, endearing 

Beauties, ſcarce worth note,appearing; 

Whil'ſt a fairer fickle Dame, 

Nothing gaines, but ſcorneand ſhame. 
Further, tis a Beaxtie, ſuch 

As I cannor praiſe too much, 

Nor frame Meaſures, toexprelle, 

No, norany man, vnleſle 

He,who(more then all men croſt) 

Fincs it in that Womar loſt; 

On whoſe Faith, he would have pawnd 

Life,and all he could commaund. 

Such a Man may by that Miſle 

Make vs know how deare it is; 

When,o're-charg'd with Griefc,he ſhall 

Sigh, and breake his heart withall. 


This 
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This is that Perfedtjon, which 
In her fauour makes me rich. 
All whoſe Beauties (nam'd before) 
Elſe, would bur rorment me more : 
And, in hauing this,I find, 
(What e're haps)a quiet mind: 
Yea, tis that,which I doe prize, 
Farrce aboue her Lips,her Eyes: 
Or,thart generall Beauty,whence 
Shines cach ſeuerall Excellence. 
For,alas ! what gaind hath he, 
Who may clip the taireſt Shee 
(That the name of Woman bcares) 
If, vnhappily, he feares, 
Any others Worth, may win, 
Whar he thought his owne had bin ? 
Him, Baſe-minded deeme I ſhould, 
Who{alchough he were in Hold, 


Wraprt in chaines)would not diſdaine, 


Loxe with her to entertaine 

That both daughter to a Peere, 
And moſt rich and louely werez 
Whena braincleſle Gw/ ſhall dare, 
In her,fauours with him ſhare: 
Or,the Aion of a Player, 

Robb him of a Hope ſo faire, 


This 
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This,I dread not : For,I know, 
Strained geſtures, painted ſhow, 
Shameleſſe boaſtings, borrowed lefts, 
Female Looks,gay-plumed Creſts, 
Vowes nor proteſtations vaine, 
(Wherwith fooles are madeſo yaine) 
Moue her can ; ſaue to contemne, 

Or perhaps,to laugh at them, 

Neither can I doubr, or feare, 
Time ſhall cither change or wearc 
This her Yirtse : _ 

That which makes her Soule,ſo faire. 
In which Tr«#, great Comforts are, 
Which,the feare of lofſe, would marr. 

Nor hath this my rare Hope ſtood, 

So much, in her be ; 

(With her loue to ble cd Things) 
As in her acknowledgings, 

From a higher Power to haue them; 
And herlouec,to Him,that gaue them. 
For,although rohauc a mind 
Naturally to Good inclin'd, - 

(And to loue it) would aſſure 

Reaſon, that it might endure. 

Yet (fince Man was firſt vniuſt) 
Ther's no warrant for ſuch Tr»#. 
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Virtues, that moſt wonder winn, 
Would conuerted be to Stn; 
If their flouriſhings began, 
From no better Root, then Mar. 
Our beſt Yir:ues, when they arc 
Of themſelucs, we may compare, 
Tothe beautic of a Flower, 
That is blaſted in an howre : 
And, which growing to be fuller, 
Turnes into ſome loathed Colour, 
Bur, thoſe being freely giuen, 
And contirm'd in vs from Heauen; 
Haue a promiſe on them paſt: 
And for cuermore ſhall laſt; 
Diamond-like, thcir luſtre clearing, 
More and more, by vic and wearing. 
Bur, if this rare Worth I prailc, 
Should by Fares permifhon, raiſe 
Paſſions in ſome gentle Breſt, 
Thar diſtemper may his reſt; 
(And be Author of ſuch Treaſon, 
As might nigh endanger Reaſon) 
.Or,intorcc his rongueto crauc, 
Whar another man muſt haue. 
Marke,in ſuch a Streight as this, 


How diſcreet herdcaling is. | 
She, 
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$hee, is nothing of their humours, 
Who, their honor build on Rumours, 
And, hadrather priuat ſporting, 
Then allow of open courting : 
Nor of theirs,that would ſeeme holy, 
By diuulging others folly. - 
Farther is ſhe from thcir guiſe, 
That delight to Tyrannize, 
Or make boaſtings,in eſpying, 
Others for their | Eu dying. 

Shee, a ſpirit doth poſleſle 
So repleat with Noblenefle, 
Thar, if ſhee be there beloucd, 
Where ſhe ought not to be moucd, 
Equally, to loue againe : 
Shee, doth ſo well entertaine 
That affefion ; as ther's none 
Can ſuppolc it, ill beſtowne, 

From deluding,ſhe is frec: 
From diſdaine,as farre is ſhec: 
And fo feelingly beares parr, 
Ot what paines anothers heart ; 
That no curſe, of {corned durie, 
Shall draw vengeance on her Beautie, 
Rather, with ſo tender feare, 
Of her Honour,and their care, 
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Shee is touchr; that neither ſhall, 

Wrong vnto her ſelfe, befall; 

(By the fauour ſhe doth ſhow) 

Nor will ſhee negle& them ſo; 

As may inſt occaſion giue, 

Any way to make them gricue. 
Hope, the willnot letthcm ſee, 

Leaſt they ſhould preſuming be; 

And aſpire to that, which none, 

Euer muſt enioy but One, 

From D/ſþaire, ſhee kerpes them toy 

Fearing, they might hapto doe, 

* Either through Loxes indiſcretions, 

(Or much ouer ſtirred paſſions) 

What, might with their hurt & ſhame, 

Into queſtion call hername. 

And a ſcandall on her bring, 

Who is tuſtin cuery thing, 

Shee hath rgark't how others runne; 

And by them hath Icarn'd to ſhunne, 

Both their faulr, who (ouerwiſe) 

Erre, by being too precile : 

And their folly that o're kind, 

Are toall complaints inclind. 

For, ker wit hath found the way, 


How a while to hold them play; 
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And, that inconuenience ſhunne, 
Whercinto, both ſeemeto runne 
By allowing them a ſcope, 
Tuſt betwixt Diſpaire, and Hope. 
Where confin'd,and reaching neither, 
They doe take a part in cither : 
Till, long liuing in ſuſpence, 
(Tyr'd by her indifference) 
Time, at laſt, their Paſon weares; 
Pafiions wearing, Reaſon cleares; 
Reaſon giucs their Iudgement light, 
Judgement bringeth all to right. 
So, their Hope appcaring vaine, 
They become themſclues againe, 
And,with high applauſes,fit, 
For ſuch Yirtue, with ſuch Wit ; 
They,that ſcruicc,onely profer, 
Shce may rake,and they may ofter. 
Yer,this courſe ſhe ncucr proues; 


Saue with thoſe, whoſe virtuous Louecs, 


Vſe thenoblcſt meanes of gaining, 
Fauours, worthy the obtaining. 
And,if ſuch ſhould chance to crre, 
(Eicher 'gainſt themſclues, or her) 
In ſome ouer-f1ghts, when they, 
Are through Paſſion led _ 
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Shee,ſo well mans frailtic knowes, 
With the Darts that Beawutte throwes; 
As ſhe will not adding terror, 
Breake rhe heart for one pooreerror. 
Rather(if ſtill good they be) 
Twentic remedics hath ſhe, 


Gently to apply,where Senſe ; 


Hath invaded Reaſons Fence; 
And,without or wound, or ſcarrc, 
Turncs to Peace, a lawlefle Warrc. 
But, to thoſe whoſe baſcr hres, 
Breath out ſmoke of ſuch deſires, 
As may dimm with vapure ſteames, 
Any part of Beauties beams. 
Shee, will caigne no milder way, 
Thoſe f5..\c burnings to allay; 
Sauc, wit: ſuch cxrreme negleR, 
As ſhall worke her wiflit cffteR. 
And, ro vſc {o ſharpe a cure, 
Siecs not oft conſtrained.ſure, 
Cauſe, vpon her forhcad, ſti!l 
Goodaeſſe (its, fo fear'd of 11! 
That the {corne, and high diſdaines, 
Whcrewithal! ſhe enterraincs, 
Thoſe loth'd glaunces; giucth endipg, 
'Fo ſuch lamings inthe tynding: 


That 
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That their cooled Hopes, nceds muſt 
Freeze Defires, in heat of Laſt. 
Tis a power that neuer lics, 
In the fair'ft immodeſt eyes. * 
V Vantons, tis not your ſweer eyings, 
Forced Paſſions, tained Dyings, 
Geſtures temprings, Teares beguilings, 
Dancings,Singings, Kiſflings, Smilings; 
Nor thoſe painted ſiveets, with which, 
You vnwary men bewitch : 
(All vnited, nor aſunder) 
That can compaſle ſucha wonder. 
Or,to winn you louc preuailes, 
Where her mouing Y:rrmes, failes. 
Beauties, tis not all thoſe Features, 
Placed in the faircſt Creatures; 
Though their beſt they ſhould diſcouer, 
That can tempt from Her,a Louer. 
Tis not, thoſe ſoft-ſnowie Breſts, 
Where Lowe rockt in pleaſure,reſts; 
(And by their continuall motions, 
Draweth hearts to vaine deuotions) 
Nor the mu that wefip 
From a heny-dropping Lip : 
Nor thoſe E haps. _— Launces, 
Wound the heart, with __ glances: 
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Nor,thoſe ſought Delights, that ly e 
In Lowes hidden Treaſurie : 

That, can liking gaine,where ſhe, 
Will the beſt beloued be, 

For, ſhould thoſe who thinke they may, 
Draw my loue from her away ; 
Bring forth all their female Graces, 

Wrapt me, in theircloſe embraces'; 
Practiſc all the Art they may ; 

Weepe,or {ing,or kiſle,or pray, 

And with fighs and lookes come woe me, 
When they ſooneſt may vndoe me : 

One poore thought of Her, would axme me 
So, as C:rcecould not harme me. | 
Since beftde thoſc Excellences, 
Whcrewith,orthers pleaſe the Sewſes ; 
She, whoml haue priſed ſo, 

Yeilds delights, for Reaſonto. 

Who could Dotcon thing ſo common, 
As mere outward-handſome Woman ? 
Tholc halfe beauties, only winne 
F2oles, to let affection in, 

Vulger wits,from Reaſon ſhaken, 

Are with ſuch impoſtures taken : 
And,with all their Art in Loue, 
Wax:9n3,can but Faniens moue, 
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But,when vnto thoſe, arc Ioind, 

Thoſe things which adorne the Mind : 

None,their excellences ſee, 

Bur they ſtraight enthralled be. 

Fooles, and wiſemen, worſt and beſt, 

SubicR are to Loues Arreſt, 

For, when Yirtuewooes a Loucr, _ 

Shee's an vnreſiſted moouer : 

That will haue no kind of Nay, 

And in Loue brookes nodelay. . 
She, can make the Senſuall Fights, * © 

To reſtraine their Appetites. 

And, (her beautic when they ſee) 

Spight of Yice, in Loue to be : 

Yea (although themſclues be bad) 

Praiſe the good they neuer had. 

She,hath to her ſeruice brought, 

Thoſe, that Her,haue ſetat nought; 

And can fayreenough appeare, 

To enflamethe molt ſeucare . 
She, hath oft allured our, 

Thereligiouſly deuour, 

Fromtheir Cloyſters,&rheir Vowes; 

Toembrace what Sheallowes : 

And,to ſuch contentments come, 
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While (her lawes mi{-vnderſtood) 
They did ill forlouc of Good, 

Wherc I finde true worth to be, 
Sweerclt arc their lipps to me : 

And embraces tempt me to, 

Morethcn outward Beanties doc, 

That my firme belecteis this : 

If cuer I doc amiſſe; 

Seeming-Good,the bayt will lay, 

"Char to il] ſhall me betray : 

Since, wherc ſhewes of Goodncſic are, 

I an, oft cmboldned there, 

Freedomes ſo pcermirt,and vie; 

Vhich,Iclic-where doc refuſe: 

For becaulc I thinke they meane, 

Toallow no accd vncleanc. | 
Yet, where two, loye Virtue ſhall, 

Both ar once, they ſeldome fall. 

For, when one hath thoughts of ill, 

"other helpes exile them ſtill. 

My faire Virtues powre is this, 
Andg,that powre the Beauty is, 
Which doth make Her, here cxpreſt, 
Equally both Faire,and Bleſt. 

This, was that contenting Grace, 
Which aftction made me place, 
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With ſodeare reſpeAthat ncuer. 
Can itfaile; bur, laſt For cuer. _.., - + RAE 
This; a Seruant made me ſworne, phe 
Who before time, held in ſcorn, 
To yceld Vaſſilage, or Duty, _ 
Though, vnto the Queene of Beauty, -——— 
Yet, that I her Seruant am, 
It ſhall more be to my fame ; 
Thento owne theſc Woods and Downes : 
Or be Lord of fiftie Townes. + 
And my Miitreſſe to be deem'd, 
Shall more honor be eſtcen'd; 
Then thoſe Titlesto acquire, 
Which moſt women,moſt deſire. 
Yca,when you a woman ſhall, 
Counteſſe, or aDutcheſſe call , 
That rcfpe@ it ſhall nor moue, 
Neithergainc herhalfe ſuch loue, 
As to ſay, Loe, this is ſhe, 
That ſuppoſedis to be, 
cAlifireſſero PHIL*ARETE, 
And,that louclic Nymph, which he, 
In a Paſtorall Poem fam'd, 
AndFaixt-ViRTVE,there hath nam'd. 
Yea, ſome Ladies (tenne to one) 
If not many(now vnknowne) 
| May 
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Will be very well apaid, 

When by chance, She heares it ſaid 
Shee,that Faire-one is; whom T, 
Here haue prais'd,concealedly. 

And, though now this Ages pride, 

May ſo braue a Hope deride. 

Yet, whenall their Glories paſſe 
As the thiug that ncuer was ; 

(And on Monuments appeare, 
That, they ere had breathing here) 
Who enuy it : Shce ſhall thriue 

In her Fame. And honor'd liue, 
Whilſt Great-Brirtaines Shepheards,fing 
Engliſh, in their Sonnetting. 
And,who ere in future dayes, 

Shall beſtow the vemoſ?t praiſe, 

On his Lo«e; that any Man, 
Attribute to Crcature can. 

Twill be this ; that he hath dared, 
His,and Mine to haue compared. 

Oh ! what ftarres did ſhineon me, 

When her EycsI firft did ſee 2 
And how good was their aſpeR, 
When we firſt did both affeR 2 
For, Incuer fince to changing 


Was cnclind, or thought of ranging. 
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Me,ſo oft my Fancy drew, 
Here and there, that I nere knew 
Where to place Deſire, before, 
So.,that range it might no more. 
Bur, as he that paſſerh by, 
Where in all her iollitie, 
Floras riches in a row, 
Doth in {-emely order grow : 
And a thouſahd Flowers ſtand, 
\ Bending as to kifle his hand; 

Our of which dclightfullſore, 

One he may take ; and no more. 
Long he pauſing, doubteth whether, 
Of thoſe faire ones he ſhould gather. 

Firſt, the Primroſe Courts his eyes; 
Then, the Cowſlip he eſpics ; 
Next, the Panſey ſeemesro wooc him, 
Then, Carnations bow vnto him : 
Which, whil'ſt that enamour'd Swaine 
From the ſtalke intends to ftraine, 
(As halfe fearing tobe ſcene) 
Prettily her leaues betweene 
Peepes the Yielet : pale, to ſee, 
That her Yirt=es ſleighted be, 
Which, ſo much his liking winnes, 
That, to ceaze her, he beginnes, 


Yet 


THE MIST RESSE 


Yet, beforc he ſtoopt ſo low, 
He,his wanton eycdid throw 
On a Sremm that grew morc high, 
And the Roſe did there eſpie : 
Who, beſide her pretious ſent 
(Toprocure his cycs content) 
Did diſplay her goodly Breſt; 
Where he found at full expreſt, 
All the Good, that Nature ſhowers 
On a thouſand other Flowers. 
Wherewith he,afleRed, takes it; 
His bcloucd Flowre he makes it. 
And,without deſire of more, 
Walkes through all,he ſaw before, 
So,Iwandring,but crewhule, 
Through the Gardep of this 1le, 
Saw rich Beautics(I confeſle) 
And in nuwber, numberleſle, 
Yea, ſodiffering louely to, 
Thar, I hada world to dee, 
Ere I could ſer vp my reſt, 
Where to chuſe;and chuſe the beſt. 
OneT ſaw, whoſe Hazrecxcclled, 
On anothers Brow there dwelled, 
Such a Maicſtie : it ſeemed, 
Shec,was belt to be eſteemed. 
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This, had with her Speeches won me, 
Thar, with Silence,had vndone me. 
On her Lips, the Graces hung 3 
Tother,charm'd me with her tongue, 
In her Eyes, a third did beare, 
That, which did anew inſnare. 
Then a fourth did fairer ſhow; 
Yet,wherein I did not know. | 
Onely this perceived I, | 
Somewhat pleas'd my Fantaſie. 
Now, the Wealth T moſt eſteemed; 
Hononr then,I bettex deemed. 
Next, the lone of- Beantre ceazd me, 
And,then Yirt#eberter pleas'd me. 
Inne'slouc, I nought eſteem'd, 
Whilſt a Yenes faircr ſeem'd, 
Nay,both could not Me ſufhce; 
Whilſt a Palas was more wile. 
Though I found enough in One, 
To content, if ſtill alone. 
= Amavillis, Idid woove, 
And I courted Phillis to. 
Daphne, for her loue I choſe; 
Cloris for that Damaske Roſe, 
In her Cheeke,T held as deare; 
Yea, athouſand likt, welncers. 

And, 
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And,in loue with altogether, 
Feared the enioying cither 
Cauſe,to be of one poſleſt, 
Bard the hope of all the reſt. 

Thus I fondly far'd, till Fate, 
Which (I muſt confeſle in that 
Did a greater fauour to me, 
Then the world can malice doe me) 


Shew'd to me that matchleſle F lowre, . 


wo Subict for this Song of our, 


Whoſe perfeRion,hauing cicd, 

Reaſon inſtantly cſpicd ; | 

Thar, Deſire (which rang'd abroad) 

There, would hnd a Per:ed. 

And no maruell, if it might : 

For, it there hath all delighr ; 

And in her hath Nature placed, 

Whar cach ſcuerall faire one graced. 
Noram TI, alone delighted, 

With thoſe Graces all vaited 

Which the Senſes cie,doth finde, 

Scattered, throughout Womankingd, 

Bur, my Reaſon fiads perfetions, 

Toenflame my Soules affetions. 

Yea, ſuch virtues ſhe poſſeſſeth, 

As with firmeſt pleaſures bleſſeth : 


And 
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And keepes ſound, that Beastzes ſtate, 
Which would elſe grow ruinate. © 
In this F lowre,are ſweets ſuch ſtore; 
I ſhall never, wiſh for more. 
Nor be tempted out to ſtray, 
For the faireſt Budds in May. 
Letwho liſt (for me) aduance, 
The admired Flowres of France, 
Let who will ; praiſe, and behold, . 
The reſcrued Marigold. 
Let the ſweet beeake Violet ,now, 
Vnto whom ſhe plcaſeth,bow, 
And the faireſt Lillie, ſpread 
Where ſhe will, her golden head. 
I haue ſuch a Flowreto weare, 
That for thoſe I doe not care. 
Neuer ſhall my Fancie 1ange, 
Nor once thinke againe of c 
Neuer will I ; (neuer more) 
Greecue, or ſigh, as heretofore : 
Nor within the Lodgings lie, 


| Of Diſparre, or lealouſie, 


Ler the young and happy Swaines, 
Playing on the Briten Plaines - 
Court vnblamd, their Sheepherdeſles. 
And with thcir gold-curled Trefles ; b 
of 
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Toy vncenſiir'd; vntill YO 
Grutch at their proſpetitie, ty fl is 
Let all 117es; both Prefent;Paſt, \ * !' * 
And the Age, that ſhaMBelafty tt own: 

Vaunt the Beautits they bring forth." 

I haue found in One, ſuch worth: + 
Thart/conteft)Ineithercare, | ©: -- 
What the beſt before me were : ' 
Nor defireeoline;and ſee; if 
Who ſhall Faire hercafter be. 
For,I know thehand of Natwre; - 
Will not make a fairer Creature. 
Which, becauſe fucceeding Dayes, + 
Shall confefſe; and adde their praiſe, 
In approuing, what my tongue, 
Ere they had their being, ſung. 
Once againe, come lend an care, 
And,a Rapture youſhallheare, 
(ThoughT raſt no 7 heſþian Spiing) * 
Will amaze yon, whilſt Iſing. 
I doe fecle new $1rarnes inſpiring, 
And to ſuch brauc heights aſpiring, 
That my Muſe will rouch 2 Key, 
Higher, then you heard to day. 
I have Bearnties to vnfold, 
That deſcrne a Penn of Gold. 
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Sweets, that neuerdream'd of were. 

Things vaknowne: and ſuch,as Eare 

Neuer heard a Meaſure ſound; 

Since the Suure firſt ran his Round. 
When cApelles limb'd to lite, 

Loathed Yulcansloucly wife. 

With ſuch Beanttes, he did trim, 

Eachſweet Feature,and cach Limbez 

And, ſo curiouſly did place, 

Euery well-becomming Grace. 

That twas ſaid, ere he could draw 

Such a Peece ; henaked ſaw 

Many women in their Prime, 

And the faireſt of that Time. 

From all which, he parts did take, 

Which aright diſpoſed, make 

Perfect Beautie, $0, when you 

Know, what I haue yet to ſhow : 

Ir will ſcemec to paſle ſo farre, 

Thoſe things which cxpreſled are, 

That, you will ſuppoſe PFue beene 

Priuilcdg'd; where I have ſcene, 

Allthe Good, thar's ſpread in parts, . 

Thiougha thouſand womens hearts, 

(Wira thcir fair'lt conditions lye, 

Bare, without 7yporriſee) 
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And,that T,hauc tooke from thence. 
Each diſpcrſed Excellence. 

To cxpreſle Her, who hath gained 
More,thcn cuc1 Ore obtaincd, 

And yet ſoft, (I fearc) in vaine. 

I have boaſted ſuch a Strazpe. 

CA ppreher [ions cuer are 

Greater, then cxpreſſion farre, 
And, my ſtryuing to diſcloſe 

What I know;hath made me loſe 
My 7:uentiens better pat: 

Auid.my Hopes exceed my Art. 

Speake I canzyct think I more, 

Words compar'd with T honghts, arc poorc, 
AadlI find, had I begun, 

Suche Strarnezit would be Conc, 
When we number allthe ſands, 
Waſhrt orc periur”d Goodwins lands. 
For, of-things, I ſhould inditc; 
Which, I know, arc infinite. 

I doc yccld, my Thoughts did climz, 
Far abouc the powre of Ryme : 
And no wonder,it is jo; 
Since,therc is no Art can ſhow; 
Red in Ro{cs,whirein Snow z 
Nor cxpreſle how they doe grony. 

Yca, 
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Yea,fince Bird, Beaſt, Stone,and Tree, 

(That inferior Creatures be) 

Beauties haue, which we confeſle, 

Lines ynable to expreſle: 

They more hardly can enroule, 

Thoſe, that doe adorne a Sole, 

Bur, ſuppoſe my Meaſures could, 

Reachthe height, I thoughtthey would. 

Now,relate, I would nottho; 

What did ſwell within me ſo. 

For, if I ſhould all diſcric, 

You would know aſmuch as I: 

And thoſe Clownes,the Muſes hate, 

Would of things aboue them prarc. 

Or,with theirprophaning cies, 

Cometo view thole ſeries, . 

Whercot, (iince they diſeſteem'd them) 

Heauen,hath vaworthy deemd thera. 
And beſide; It ſcemes to me, 

Thar your cares nigh tircd be. 

I percciue ; the fire that charmeth, 

And inſpireth me ; ſcarce warmeth 

Your chill harts. Nay ſure;wereT 

Melted into Poeſee, 

I ſhould not a Meaſare hit, 

(Though Apollo promted it) | 

M 2 Which 
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Which ſhould ablc be to leaue, 
That in you,which I conceaue. 
You are cold; and here I may. 
Waſt my vitall heat away, 
E'rc you will be moou'd ſo much, 
As to fecle one perteR touch 
Ot thoſe Swe? s, which yet conceal'd 
Swell my brelſt,to be reucal'd. 
Now,my Words, I therefore ceaſc: 
That,ny mounting T houzhts,in peacc, 
May alone, thofe pleaſures ſhare, 
Whercof, Lines viiworthy arc. 
Anda io, you an cnd doe ſec 
Of ny S027; though long it be, 


) ſooner had the Thepheard Philerer, 

To this D-/{c-55prio his laſt period ſet : 
Burt, initantly, deſcending froma Wood, 
( Whic\,on a riling ground,adioyning ſtood) 
A troupe of Yaryrs to the view of all, 
Came dauncing of a new-deuiſed Bratl. 
The 1-2/ere; they did paſe, by Him,were tauglt the; 
Who,to (o rare a gentlenefle had brought them, 
Thar he, had learnd their rudenefle an obſeruing, 
Of ſuch rcſp:& vnto the well-deſeruing, 

As 


OF PHIL ARETE, 


As they becameto nomen elſe a terrour, 
But ſuch,as did perſiſt in wilfull errour : 
And they,the Ladics made no whitaffeard, (ſcard. 
Though ſince that time they ſome great men haue 

Their Dance, the Wipping of Abu{e they nanm'd; 
And,thoughthe Shepherd ſince thar, hath bin blam'd, 
Yet,now tis daily (ecne in cuery towne; 
And ther's no / ountrey-Dance thats better knowne ! 
Nor,that hath gain'd a greater commendation, 
Mong(t thoſc that loue an honeſt recreation. 

This Scene preſented ; from a Groue was keard, ? 
A ſct of Viols;and,there was prepar'd 
A Countrey Banquet, which this 5bepheard made, 
To entertaine the Laates, in the fhade. 
And tis ſuppoſd, his Song prolonged was 
Of purpoſe, that it might be brought topaſſe. 
So yell it was performd,that each one deem'd, 
The Banquet might tae Citie haue beſeem'd. 
Yet, better was their Welcome then their Fare : 
Which they perceiued,and the mcerricr were. 

One Beantze tho, there ſate amongltthe reſt; 

That lookt asfad, as if her heart oppreſt 
With Loue had bene, Whom Ph1/are: beholding, 
Sit ſo demurely, and her Armes enfolding. 

Lady (quoth he)am I,or this poore chceere, 
The cauſe that you ſo melancholy are ? 
. [For, if the Obie& of your thoughts be higher, 
It fits nor me to know them; nor enquire. 
But if from me it commeth, that offends, 
| ſecke the Cauſe,that I may make amends, 

2 M 3 Kind 
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Kind Swine (ſaid ſhe) it 1s nor ſo, nor ſo, 
No fault in you, nor in your Cheere I know. 
Nor doc 1 thinke there is a Thought inme ; 
That can too worthy of your knowledge be. 
Nor haue 1, many a day, more pleaſure had, 
Then here I tind ; though T haue ſeemed ſad. 
My hart, 1s ſometime heauy, when I ſmile ; 
Ang wh:n I greene, I ofcen {ing the while. 
Nor 1s it ſadneſic, that doth me poflcſle, 
Pur,rather, muſing with much ſeriouſneſle, 
Vpon that multitude of ſighs and teares ; 
" 2th thoſe innumerable doubts and feares : 
Torough which, you paſlcd; cre you could acquire, 
A ſctled Hope of gaining your Deſire. 
For, you dard loue a Nymph, fo great,and faire, 
As might haue brought a Prmce ynto Diſpaire. 
And ſure, the excellencie of your Paſſions, 
1:d then produce as excellent expreſsions. 
It tacretore, Me, the ſutc may well becoine; 
And,itro you 1t be not weariſome ; 
Inname of all theſe Ladies, I entreat, 
Th:t. one of thoſe ſad Strames you would repeate, 
Vhich you compoſd; when greateſt diſcontent 
Vnlſought-tor helpe, to your Invention lent. 
Fayre Nywmp' ia Philaret) I will doe {o. 
For, though your Shepherd, doth no Courtſhip 
He hath Humanitic, And, what's in me (know, 
To doz2 you *cruice, may commanded be, 
So, raking downea Le, thatneere him hung, 
He gaue't his Zo, who plaidzwhillt this, he ſung. 
| me. 
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Ah me ! 
Am I the Swaine, 
That latefrom ſorrow free, 
Did all the cares on earth diſdaine ? 
And ftill untouchr, as at ſome ſafer Games, 

Plaid with the burning coals of Lone + Beantis flames? 
Waſt I,could dine C5 ſoiid each paſſion: ſecret depth at will; 
And, fro thoſe buge owerwhelmings p1{e by help of Reaſon ſtil? 

And am I now,ob heauens ! for trying this in vaine, 
So ſunke, that I ſhall newer riſe againe ? 
Then let Diſpaire,ſet Sorrows ſtrrog, 

For Strains that dolefiilft be. 

And f will jing, 

Ak me. 


Put why, 
_ Oh frrall Time! 
Deſt thou conſtraine that T, 
Showld periſh in my youths ſweet prime ? 

I, but a while agoe ( you cruell Powers) 
Inſpight of Fortune,cropt contentmets (weeteſt flowerr. 
And yet zunſcorned,ſerue a gentle Nymph,the faireſt Shee, 
That eur was belowd of Man, or Eyes did ener ſet. 
Tea,one whoſe tender heart, won! rue for my arſtreſſe; 
Tet I , poore'}; wut periſh nay-thileſſe, 
And(which much more augmets my care) 
Unmoaned I mutt dye : 

Aod » 0 041 ere, 
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leane, 
My dymg Song, 
Tet take,ere griefe bereame, © 
The breath which I emioy too long. 
Tel thou that Fair-onc this my ſon! prefers, 

Her loue abone my life, and that } died hers: 
And [-t Him be, fer enermore. to her remembrance dcarc, 
Who lowd the very thenght of Her whilſt heremained here, 

end now, farewell thou Place, of my wnbappy buth; 

Where once [ breathd1heſweetrſt are onearth, 

Since me, my wonted toes forſake; 
And all my truit deceie : 
Of «il , I rake 
My leane. 


Farewell, 
Sweet Gromes to you: 
Tou Hils,t hat higheft dwel!; 
And all you humble Vales, adue. 
Tou wanton Brookes, and ſolitary Rocker, 
My Acave companions all, awd you, my tender flockes. 
Farecuell my Pipe,ond all theſe pleaſing Songs, vuboſe mouing [irainet 
Pe'ighted once the faireſt Nymphes , that dawnce vpon the Plaines, 
Zou Diſcontents(whoſe deep, ower-deadly ſmart, 
: _— without pitie, m_ the traeft heart) 
ighs,Teares, 47 ſad L 
p That erſt > Gas yh 
And all others Toy, 
Farewell. 


Adue, 
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Adue, 
Faire Shepherdeſles; 
Let Garlands of ſad Tewe, 
Adorne your daintie golden Treſſer. 
I, that loud you ; and often with my Quill, 
IMade muſick that delighted Fountain Groue & Hill: 

I, whom you lowed ſo ; 2 with a ſweet and chaſt embrace, 
(Tea,with a thouſand rarer fanors) would vonchſaf to grace. 
I now muſt leane you all alone, of Loue to plame ; 
end nexgy Pipe , nor never Sing 4game, 

I muſt, for enermore , bee gone; 

And therefore, bid I you, 

And enery oxe, 

Adue, 


I dye ! 
For ob, { feele 
Deaths horror drawing me; 
And all this frame of Nature, reele. 
My hopeleſſe heart, diſpairing of relieft, 

Sinks onderneath the heany weight of ſaddeſt grief, 
Which hath fo ruthles torn,ſo racks, (o torture? enery Vane 
eAll comfort comes toolate, to hae it ener curd 4gaine, 

Ay ſwimming head, begins to dance Deaths giddy round. 
A ſonddering chilnes doth each (ence confound; 
Benum'd,is my cold. ſweating brow ; 
A dimneſſe fiuts my eye; 
And now,oh now 


is 
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— 


O mouingly, theſe Lines He didexpreſlſe, 
And, to a Tune o full of heauineſle, 
As if indeed, his purpoſe had bin paſt, 
Toliue nolonger then the Song did laſt, 
Which in the Nywpbs,ſuch render paſsion bred. 
That ſome of them,did teares of pitty ſhed. 

This, ſhe] perceiuing, who firſt craud the Song ; 
Shepheard ſhe ſaid; although it be no wrong, 
Norgricfe to you, thoſe paſsions to recall, 

Which heretofore you haue beene paind withall, 
But Comforts rather ; ſince they now,are oucr, 
And you (it ſcemeth) an enioy ing Lowry. 

Yet, ſome young Nymphs among vs1I doe ſee, 
Who ſo much mooucd with your paſsions be : 
That if,my aime, I taken have aright, 

Their thoughts wil hardly,let them fleepeto night. 

I dare not therefore, beg of you againe, 

To ſing another of the ſclfcſame Strame: * 
For feare, it breed within them,more ynreſt, 
Then womens weakeneſles, can well diſgeſt, 
Yet, in your Aſe#ſeres, ſuch content you haueg 
That, one Song more I will preſume tocraue, 
And, if your Mcmoric preſcrues of thoſe, ' 
Whichyou of your Aﬀe&ions did compoſe, 
Before you ſaw this Mſtreſſe; ' Let vsheare, 
What kind of paſstons,then, within you were. 
To which requelt,he inſtantly obaid; 


And,this cnfuing Se2g, both ſang and plaid, 
| Sonnet 
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Sonner. 2 


Y Ou gentle Nymphs,that on theſe meadows play 
And of relate the lones of Shepherds young: 


Come,ſit you downe ; for, if you pleaſe toſtay, 
Now may you heare an vnconth Paſſion ſung. 
A Lad there is,and 1 am that poore Groome; 
Thar faln in loue,& cannot tell with whom 


Oh doe not ſmile at ſorrow as a 7eft , 
With others cares good Natwres mogucd be : 
And, 1 ſhould weepe,if you had my wnre#t. 
T hin,at my griefe, how,can you merry be? 
Ah,where ts tender pitie now become? 
I am in lone, and cannot tell with whom. 


I, that haue oft the rareſt features viewd, 
And Beautic in her bet perfettion ſeenc : 
1,that haue laught at them that Loue purſude, 
And eucy free, from ſuch affefions beene. 

Lo now at laſt, ſo cruell is my doome, 

I am in loue,and cannottell with whom. 


My heart is full nigh burſting with a/(ire, 
Tet cannot find from whence theſe ongings ficw 7 


My 
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My breit doth burne,but ſhe that lights the fire, 


7 nener ſaw,nor can I come to know, 
Sogreat 4 bliſſe my fortune keepes my from. 
That though I dearly loue;I know not who. 


Ere 1 had twice foure Springs,rcnewed ſeene, 

T he force of Beautic 1 began to prone, 

And,ere I nine yeares old, had fully beene, 

It taught me how to frame a Song of Lone. 
And,little thought I,this day ſhould hane come, 
Bcfore that I to louc,had tound out whom. 


For,on my Chinnghe moſſy downe you ſee, 
And,yn my vaines,well-heated blood doth glow: 
of Summers 1 hare ſcene twise three times three, 
And, fait, my youthfull time away doth 7o0e. 

T hat much I feare, 1 aged ſhall become: 

Ard ſtill complaine,;| loue I know not whom. 


0h ! why had 1, a heart beſlow'd on me, 
T o cheriſh dcare affettions, ſo enclind ? 
Sznce, I am ſo unhappy borne to be 
No Obie, for ſo true a Loue to find. 
When I am dead,it will be mift of ſome : 
Yet,now 1 lige,T loue, I know not whom. 
: Ito 
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1,to a thouſaud beautions Ny mphs am knowne . 
A hundred Ladics fanonurs doe I weare: 
1, with as many, halſe in louc am growne , 
Yet none of them (1 find) can be my Dearc. 
Me thinks, haue a Miſtreſle, yet to come; 
Which makes me ſing; loue I know not whom 


T here lines noSwaine doth ſtronger paſſion prone, 
For her,whom moſt he coucts tapoſſeſſe; 
Then doth my heart that being full of Loue, 
Knowes not to whom,it may the ſame profeſſe. 

For,he that is deſpiſd,hath ſorrow, ſome- 

But he hath more, that loucs, and knowes not 

(whom. 

Knew I my Loue,as many others doe, | 
T o ſome one obiett might my thoughts be bent: 
So, they dinided ſhould not wandring goe, 
Vniillthe Soules waited forcebe ſpent. 

As his, that ſetkes,and ncner finds a Home: 

Such is my reſt;that loue, & know not whom. 


T hoſe, whom the frownes of iealous friends aiuide, 
Fay line to meet,and deſcant on their woe: 
And he,hath gaind a Lady for his Bride, 


T hat darit not woe her Mayd, a while azoe, 
But 
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But oh!what end unto my Hopes can come ? 
Thatam in ltoue,and cannot tel with whom, 


Poore Collin, erienes that he was late diſdaind: 
And Cloris, doth for Willy's abſence pine. 
Sad Thirſis, weeps,for his ficke Pharbe paind, 
But,all their ſorrowes cannot equal! mine. 

CA greater care «l1s, on mers come : 

I am in louc,and cannot tell with whom. 


Narciſſus.like, did 1 aff ef? my ſhades 

Some ſhaddow yet,1 had,to d8;e vpon, 

Or,did I loue, ſome Image of th: dead, 

Whoſe ſubſtance had not brec!hed long agone; 
I mizht diſpaire,a94 ſo an end would come ; 
B.it,oh,T louc ! and cannortell you whom, 


Once ina Dreame,me thoavyght,my Loue Iview d,; 

But, neucr waking,conld her face behold : 

And doubtles,that Reſemblance was but ſhew'd, 

T hat more,my tyred heart tormen' it ſhould. 
For,fince that time,more griew'd I am become; 


And more in loue;| cannot tell with whom. 
When 


Q Eaﬀn a 
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When on my bed at night, toreft 1 lye, 
My watchfull eyes with teares bedew my cheeke-+ 
And then, oh would it once were day,l crie ; 
Tet when it comes, 1am as far to ſetke. 
For ,whocan tell, though all the earth he rome, ' 


Or when, or where, to find hee knowes not 
(whom? 


Oh ! if ſhe be amone the beautious traines, 

Of all you Nymphs, that haunt the ſiluer Rills, 

Or Hl know ber, Ladies of the Plaines, 

Or you,that haue your Bowers ,on the Hills, 
Tellif you can,who will my loue become - 
Or I ſhal die,and neuerknow for whom. 


— — 


He Ladies ſmiled oft, when this they heard, 

Becauſe the Paſsion ftrange to them appeard. 
And ſtranger was it;fince, by his expreſsion, 
(As wellas by his owne vnfain'd confeſsion) 
It ſeemedrruc. Bur, hauing ſung ir out : 
And ſceing,ſcarcely manners, they it thought 
To vrge him farther, Thus to them he ſpake. 
Faire Ladies : for as much as doubt you make 
Tore-command me : Of mine owne accord, 
Another Straine, I freely will afford. 


—— 


It 
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It ſhall not be of Lowe ; nor any Song, 
Whichto the praiſe of Beawutie doth belong, 
Bur, that hereafter, when you hence are gone, 
Your Sh:p-ear4 may be ſometime thought vpon, 
To ſhew you alſo, what content the Field, 
And louely Groxe, to honeſt Minds may yceld. 
That you my humble Fate, may not deſpiſe; 
When you rcturne vnto your braueries. 
And not ſuppoſe, that in theſe homely Bowers, 
I ugg my Fortune, cauſc I know not yours. 
Such Lines llc ſing, as were compoſd, by me, 
When ſome proud Courticrs,where I hap't to bc, 
Did(l1ke themſclucs)of their owne glories prate : 
As in contemprt, of my morc happy ftate. 
And theſc they be. 


Sonner. 


Ordly Gallants, tell mee this, 
'T hough my ſafe content you weigh aot ) 
In your Greatneſſe what one bliſſe, 
Hane you eain'd, that ! enioy not ? 
Tos han Hoxrs, you bauve Wealth, 
1 hane Peace, and [ han Heal;h : 
CA the day, I merry make, 
And, at night ,nocare I take, 


Found | 
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Bound to none, my Fortunes be , 

T his, or that mans fall, 1 7 not _ 

Him 1 loxe, that loueth nie; ' 

For thereſt, a jor I caye me. . © 
Tok are ſad, when 'athers chate, 
And _ merry as they lau oh. 

Lhe hate it, and amt free, '* © - 


Laugh and weepe, as pleaſeth me," ' + 


Tou may boaſt of fanonrs ſhowne, 

Where your ſerarse ts applied - 

But, my pleaſures are mine owne, - 

And tonomians hamours tyed. 
Touoft flatter,  ſoothe,and fainr; 
I, ſuch baſeneſſe doe diſdaine : 
And to none, be ſlant T wonld, 
Though my fetters might be gold. 


By great Titles, ſome beleeut, 

Higheſt honoursave attained ; 

Abd et Kings haue power to zine, 

To their Fools, what theſe haue gained. 
Where they fauour, there they may, 
All their Names of Honour lay - 
But,1l looke not ,rarrd tobe, 

T ill mine owne wing, carrie me, 


Seeke 
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Seeke to raiſe your Titles higher, 

T hey are T oyes not worth my ſorrow : 

T hoſe that we to day admire, 

Prooue the Ages ſcorne tomorrow, 
T ake your Honors, let me find, 
Virtue, in 4 free-borne Mind: 
T his,the greateſt Kings that be, 
Cannot ginc, nor take from me, 


T howgh 1 wvainly doe not aunt, 

Large demeſnes,to feed my pleaſure: 

1 hawe fauours where you want, 

That would buy reſpect with treaſure, 
You haxe lauds lie here, and there; 
Bat my wealth is enery where: 
And,this,cadeth tomy ſtore: 
Fortunc, cannot make me poore. 


$4y, you purchaſe with your pelſe, 

Some reſpcet ,w vere you rmportums 

T hoſe may loze me {or my ſelfe, 

T hat regard you for your Fortune. 
Rich, or bo-me of h:7h degree, 
Fooles, as well as you may bee : 
But, that Peace,in which 1 lige, 
Ns Diſcen' vor Wealth can gints 


if 
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if | 94 boaſt, that you may gaine, 

T he reſpect of high-borne Beauties: 

K now, 1 neucr, wobed in vatne, 

Nor preferred ſcorned Duties, 
Shee 1loue, hath at delight: 
Roſie-red, with Lillie-white : 
And, who cre your Miſtreſle be, 
Fleſh and Blood as good as Shee, 


Note, of Me,was nener tooke, 

For my Waman-like per fettions : 

But, ſolike a man, 1 looke, 

It hath 2aind me beſt Afﬀections. 
For my loue, as niany ſhowers 
Haxe ho wept, 45 haze for yours. 
And, yet noxe doth me condemne 
For Abaſe, or ſcorning them, 


Thoweh of Dainties, you hane ſtore, 

To delight a choyſer Pallat : 

Tet your taſte is pleas'd no more, 

T hen is mint in one poore Sallat. 
Tou topleaſe your Senſes, feed ; 
But, I eat, good Blood to breed. 
And am mo#t delighted than, 


When Iſpend it like 4 man. 
N S 


Thergh 
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Though you Lord it ouer me, Be 
YT ou in vaine thereof hane braxed: To 
For, tl oſe Luſt my Seruants be, / : 0 

| P 


Wherennto your minds are flawed. 
T o your ſelues you wiſe appeare: 
But! alas, decein'd you are. 

Tou doe fooliſh me eftecme, 
And are that, which 1 doe ſieme, 


, Wyhes your faults I open lay, 

Toi are moowd.,and mada with vexing; 

But, you ne're could doe or ſay, 

Ouzht to driue me toperplexing, . , 
T herefore, my deſpiſed power |; 
Greater is, by farre,then your. 
A.;d, what er'e you thinke of me, 
In your mindes, you poorer be. 


Ton are plraſed.more or leſſe, . 
As men well or ill repert you; W1 
And,ſhew diſcontentedneſſe, - Te: 
When the T imcs forbeare to court you, r Ba 


T hat, in which my pleaſures be, 
Nomancan diuide from me. 
And, my Care, it addes not ts 
Fhat-ſo, others ſay, or doc, 5 
[- 
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Be not proud, becauſe you view, 

Tou by thouſands are atten1ed : 

For alas, it is not You, 

But your Fortune, tha's be-friended. 
Where I ſhow of loue haue go:, 
Such a danger feare I not. © 
Since,they nonght can ſeeke of me; 
But, for loue,belowd tobe. 


When your Hearts hane enery thing, 
Tok, are pleaſantly diſpoſed : 
But, 1 can both laugh and ſing, 
Thouzh my Foes haue me encloſed. 
Tea,when dangers me doe hemm, 
I delight in ſcorning them, 
More then you, jn your renowne z 
Or a King can in his Crowne. 


Tou doe brauely domineere, 

Whilſt the Sunne vpon you ſhineth, 

Yet, if any florme appearc , 

Baſely then, your mind declineth, 
But,or ſhine, or rainc, or Blow, 
I, my Reſolutions know. | 
Living, Dying, Thrall,or Free, | 
At oxe height my Mind _ be. 

| 3 


in 


THE MISTRESSE 


When in :hraldome,.l hane lain, 
Me, n6t worth your thought you priztg. 
But, your malice was in Vaine, | 
For, your farours, 1 deſpiſed. 
And, h 9 ere you value me, 
1,with praiſe, ſhall thought on be; 
V V hen theworld ctermcs you not, 
And your Namcs ſhall be for gos, 


In theſe thonghts my riches ave, ; 

Now,thou7h poore or meaze you deeme mey 

T arn pleaſd, and dos not care, © 

Hmw the Times, or you efteerme me. 
For,thoſe Toyes that make you gay, 
Are but Play-camss for aday, | 
Aad,whcn N:ture craues her due ,, 
7, a5 braze ſhall be, 2s yor, 


-_ 


—_ _— — - __—ﬀ— 


— _ — 


Ere Philaret dig] ginehis Song an ending 
Towhichthe oe! lo erioaſly attending, 
Abcut him ſate ; as if they had 4 Ie | 
He ſtill had ſomewhat more, to be diſcloſed. 
And,well thcy knew not ; whether did belong, 
\ſoft praiſe vnto the Shepheard,crhis Song, = 


For, 


ELMYS 1-1-4 


OF PHIUVARETE, 


For,though(they mult confeſle)they ofren heare, 
Thoſe Lees, which much more deeply learned arc; | 
Yet, when they well conſiderd of the Place, 
With how vnlikely(in their thought)it was, 

To giue them hope of hearing ſuch a Straine; 
Or,that ſo young,andſo obſcure a Swane, 
Should ſuch a matchlefſe Beavtres fauour get, 
And know her worth ſo well, to fing of it. 

They wondred at it. And ſome thus ſurmizd, 
That Hee a man was, ſo diſguiſd : 
Orelſc,that Shee, whom he ſo much had praiſd 
Some Goddeffe was : that thoſe his feaſures raiſd, 
Of purpoſc,to that rare-attained height, 

In Enw?: and preſuming Art*: deſ; pight, 

Burt, whilſt they muſing, with theſelnes,bethought 
Which way,out of this Shepheard to haye wrought, 
What Nymph this Fair-oxe was;and where ſhe liu'd, 
Loe, at that very inſtant there arriu'd 
Three men, that by their Habs; Courticrs ſeemd : 
For(though obſcure)by ſome he 1s eſtecmd 
Among the greatelt : who do not contemne 
In his retyred walkes, to viſit him. 

And there they raſt thoſe pleaſares of the mind, 

Which they,can nor in Court,nor Cirie find. (him, 

Some news or meſſage, theſe new gueſts had broghr 

And,tomake haſt away(it Games befought him. 

For, inſtantly he roſe ; And that his nurture, 

Might not be taxed by a rude departure, 

Himſclfe excuſing,he thoſe Nymph: did pray: 

His noble Fricnds might bring them on their way : 
__N4 Wha 


THE MIST.RESSE 


\Who,as it:ſeemes(he ſaid)were therefore pome ; 
That they might wait ypon them to'theirhome. 
$0,with their fagour,he departed thence? '! + | 
And (as they thought)to meet her -Ercellewce,” 

Of whom he ſung. Yer many.deeme that this, 
But an /deaof a MISTRESSE 1s, 

Becauſe to noneghe yet haddaindtnetelling, - * 
Her proper Name ; nor ſhown her place of -Ywelling. 


When h2 was gone : a Lady from among 
Thoſc Nympl:ztooke vp his Lute, & ſung this Song. 


4 i m—v_ 4. 


The Nymphs Song. 


"2 Entle Swaine, 2 
AF 1nd in Louc flill profper thou b 
Fu nre Times ſhall happy callthee, 
T hough,thou l;enezlef{ed,now.” © 
Vines L oucrs, ſhall commend thee, _ _ 
And perpetnall Fame,attepd thee. | 


200d ſpeed befall thee: 


. ” , L 
ilappy are theſe weou'y Moni taines, 
{n whoſe fhad dowes thou doefh bride - 
_ S2AINER; ng 


= op 


OF PHIL'ARETE. 


And as happy, are thoſe. Fountaines, 
By whoſe murmurgs thou dee#t bide.. 
For. Contents are here excelling, 

More, then in a Princes dwelling. 


T heſe thy Flocks doe clothing bring thee, 
And thy food,ont of the Fields: 

' Pretty Songs,the Birds doe ſing thee, +» 
Sweet Fay 4. the Meddowe yeelds : 
And,what more is worth the ſeeing ? 
Heauen and Earth thy proſpedt being ? 


None comes hither ,who demes thee, 
T hy Contentments (for d-Þight ) 
Neither any that enuies thee, 
T hat, wherein thou doit delight. 
But ,all happy things are meant thee: 
And what eucr may content thee. 


Thy A ction'Realon m 5 5 


And dijtempers none it feeds: . ': 
Still,ſs harmeleſſe are thy pleaſures, 
T hat ne other s griefe it breeds #\ - + + 


\ 


And 


THE MISTRESSE 


Aud,if night, beget thee ſorrow; 
Seldome ſtayes it, till the marrow, 


Why doc fooliſh men ſo vainely, 
Secke contentment in their ſtore ? 
Since they may perceine ſo plainly, 
T hon arti rich, in being poore ? 
Azd that they arewvext about it ; 
Whili thou merry art without it, 


V Y hy arc idle braines deuifeng, 

How big T itles may be gaind # 

Since, by thoſe poore toyes deſpiſng, 

T hos hoſt bicker things Ay ? 
For the man who ſcornes to craue them, 
Greater is,then they that haue theme. 


If all men could tait that ſweerweſſe, 
T hou doſt in thy meanefſe know ;, 
Kings would be to ſeeke where Greatmeſſe, 
And their honours to beflow. 
Fer, it ſach content would breed then; 
As they would ngt thinke they weed them, 


And, if thoſe who ſo aſpiring, 
T 8 the Conrt-preferments bee ; 


Knew 


OF PHITV ARETE. 


K new haw worthy the deſiring , 

T haſe things are,enioyed by thee. 
Wealth and Titlcs,wonld hereaf. er: 
Sabietts be, for ſcorne and laughter, 


He that Courtly ftiles ed, 

Should a May-Lords honozr haue. 

He that heaps of wealth collected, 

Should be counted as a ſlaxe. 
And the man with few ft things cumbrea, 
V Vith the Noble# ſhould be nambred. 


T honu,thcir folly haſt deſcerned, 
T hat neglect thy mind, and thee, 
And to ſlight them thou ha#t learned, 
Of what Title ere they be, 
That, na more wiih thee, obtaineth , 
T hea with them, thy meannes gaipetk, 


All their Riches, Honoars, Pleaſures ; 
Poore vaworthy trifles ſeeme; 
(If compared with thy Treaſures) 
And,doemcrit no efeeme. 
Fer, they true contents proxide thee. 
And from them can none dinide thee. 
VP hether 


THE MISTRESSE 


Whether thralled, or exiled : 

Whether poore or rich thou & 

Whether praiſed, or reailed ; 

Not aruſh,t is to thee, | 
T his,nor that, thy ret doth win thee: 
Bat, the mind whichi is within thee. 


T fo. oh why, ſo madly dote we, 

On thoſe things, that vs or e-lode ? 

Why, no more,thcir vainneſſe note we; 

But ftill make of them a God ? 
For,alas ! they tif deceine vs, 
And,in greateit need they leaue vs. 


T herefore, hane the Fates prauided, 
Wellitheu happy Swaine)for thee: 
T hat mayſt, here, ſo farre divided, 
From the worlds diſtrattions be. 
T hee,diſtcmper let them newer, 
But, in peace continue ener, 


In theſe lonely Groues, enioy thow, 
T hat contentment "Wh begun : 
And,thy honures, ſs pleaſd, = thow, 
Till the late? eld f bee run, 
From 


OF PHIL ARETE. 


From 4 Fortune aſſured: 
By no temptings be allured. 


Much good doo't them with their glories, 
Who in Courts of Princes dwell. 
We haue read in Antique ftories, 
How ſome roſe, and how they fell. 
And tis worthy well the heeding ; 
T her's like End, wher's like proceeding. 


Be thow, flill, in thy affettion, 


T o thy Noble Milſtreſte,trae : 
Let her (neuer-maicht) per fettion, 


Be the ſame, ntothy view, 
And,let neuer other Beautie, 
Make thee faile,in Lone,or Dutie, 


For, if thou ſhalt not eſtranged 
From thy Courſe profeſſed, be. 
But remaine for aye vnchanzed ; 
Nothing ſhall hae power on thee. 

T hoſe * 

And,in ſpight of (pight, «pproe thee, 


ſleight thee now, ſhall loue thee, 


S9, 


THE MISTRESSE 


So thoſe Vertues now neeletted, 

Tobe moreeſteem's, will come: 

Tea, thoſe T oyes ſo much affected, 

Many ſhall be wooed from, 

- Ana, the golden Age(de lored) 
Shall, by ſomebe thought reſtores, 


———_ - ———— —— — —— —  — 


* Hus ſang the Nymph : ſo rarely-well inſpired, 
That all the hearers,her brauc Srrams admired, 
And, as I heard, by ſome that there attended, 
When this her Sevg was finiſht, all was cnded; 


eA 


Te Df 3D (Fe 3D 123D) ea ie LDUT 
eA Poſtſcrip t. 


Fany Carpe, for that, my younger Times, 
Brought foorth ſuch idle Ay as theſe ſlight 
It is no matter ; ſo they doe not ſweare, (Kymer, 
That they, ſo ill imployed, neuer were. 
Whilſt their Deſres (perhaps) they looſclicr ſpent; 
I gaue my heats of Youth, this better venr. 
And, oft by writing thus, the bloud hauc tam'd ; 
Which ſome, with reading wanton Laye: enflantd. 
Nor care 1,though their Cenſure ſome haue paſt, 
Becauſe my Sovgs exceed the Fidlers Laſt. 
For, doe they thinke,that I will mate my Xeaſorer, 
The longer, or the ſhorter, for their pleaſures? 
Or mayme, or Curtolize my free Inuention ; 
Becauſe, Fooles weary are, of their attention, 
No ; let them know, whodo their length contemn, 
I make to pleaſe my ſelfe, and not for them. 
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eA eMiſcelany of Epigrams k 
Sonnets, Epitaphs, and ſuch other 
Verſes, as were found written with the 
. Poeme aforegoine. 


Of the Invention of the nine 
c ....- = 


"He A&s of Ages paſt, doth Chowrite, 
The Tragaedie's, Me/powents delight. 

Thalia, is with Comedies contented, 
Emnterpe ,firſt,the Shepheards Pipe inncnted, 
Terp/icore, doth Song,and Lute applie, 
Dauncing E-«t found Geometry, 
Callop:, on louing Verſes dwels. 
The'fectcts of the Starres, YVrawis tells. 
Polyamnia, with choyce words, tac ſpeech doth trim, 
And great Apalle ſhares with all of. them. 
Thoſe thrice three Femmuesr, we Maſes call 3 
But that one Aſaſculme 1s worth them all, 


Ons: ; of 
O12 ow4 36S” ] Job. -: FF 


w.. 


Of the Labours of 
_ - So 


Irſt,he the ſtrong Nemean Lyon flew: 

The many-headed Hydra next vre-threw. 
The Eremanthian Bore he thirdly foyles: by 
Then of his golden Hornes the Stagge heſpoyles; 
The foulc Stymphetian Birds he bfthly frayd: 
Next,he the Queene of Amazors.ore-{wayd, 
Then clenſd -/£geas Stalls,with filth ſo full : 
And cighthly,tamcd the vntamed Bull. 

He flew proud Diomede: with his Horſes. 
From triple Gerios his rich Heard he forces, 
He ſlew the Dragon for the fruite of gold: 
And made blacke Cerberns the day behold. 
Theſe were-his twelue ſtout Labowy, And they (py, 
With fifty Virgins in one night; he lay. { 
Iftruc 1t be z tis thought he labourd more 

In that one. 2&, then in the twelue before. 


- 


Being left by a Gentleman in his 
Dining-roome, .vwhere was nothing 
' but a Map'of .En2land to entertaing 
him, he thus turned it into 
' Verſe. ke JIU 5 


F Aire Englard inthe boſome of the Seas, 
Amid her two and fiftic Prowces, < 
$ 


Sits like 2 glorious Fapreſſe ; whoſe rich Throne, 
Great Vynpher oft honor come towayr ypor 

Firſt,inthe height of braycr) appeares "Hh 
Kent ,Zaft arid Syyrbgand MidditSaxon Shires | 
Next, Surry, Berkſhire, and Soutbathpton get, 

With Dorcet,VVil:en,and rich Somnmercr. 

Then De«on,with the Corniſh Promontory : 
Gloiter and VVorfter, faire Sabrinas glory. 

Then Salope, Tuffolke, Northfolks large and faire, 
Oxford and Cambridge that thrice learned paire, 
Then Linrolne, Darby, Torkeſhire, Nottingbams, 
Northampton YYarwich , Stafford, Buckingham, 
(befter and Lancaſter (with Heards well ſtord) 
Huntmgdon, Hartford, Rutland, Hereford, ' 

Then Princely Durham,Bedford, Lerfter;and 
N-orthumber,Cumber and cold V/eftmerland. 

Brauc Engliſh ſhires;with whom lon'd equally 
Welch Afwnmonth Raduor,and Monntgomery, 
Adde all the'glory(to her Trains )they can: 

So doth Glamorgan, Brecknock,, Cardigan, 

( <ernarnan,Denbigh,, Alerioneth-ſhirc, 

With Fae yn ore the ſea doth reare 
Her lofty head. And with the firſt, thoughlaſt, 
Flmt,Perabrooke and ( armarthen might be plact. 
For all of theſe(vnto their power)maintaine 
Their Miſtrifſe Eng/avd with a royall Traine. 
Yea, for Swpperters at cach hand, hath ſhe 

The YV/:ght and 44a", that two brauec Ilands be, 

From theſe, I to the Scorryſp Nympbes had iorny?d, 
But that my Fricnd was _ againe returned, DH 

A w 


Who hauirig kindly brought me this home, 
Alone did leaue me in his Dining-Rowe: 
Where ] was faine(and glad 1 Fad the hap) © 
To begg an entertainment of his Map. 


© T0 


An Epitaph vpon the Right. 
Vertuous Lady, the Lady © 


SCOTT, : 


& 
eq =: none ſuppoſe this Relique of the 157, ., 
as here wiapt vp,to periſh in the duſt. 
No;hike beſt Fra, her time ſhe fully ſtood: 
Then being growne in Fab, and ripe inGood; | 
(With tedtaſt hope,that ſhee another day, (lay: 
Should riſe with( +»: , with Dea: b here downe 
And, that each part, which Her, in life had grac't, . | £ 
Preſeru'd might be,and mect againe at laſt ; ach 
The *Poer: the #rlegghe Heancr; andthe Graze: [4nd 
Her Alwes,her Prageygr Sowle, her Body haue, 


4s 


® 


An Epitaph vpon a Woman , 
and her Child, buried together 


inthe ſome Graue, 


| B EZneath this Marble Stone —_— lye, 

' he Subic of Dearhs Tyranny. 
A Mother: who inthis cloſe Tombe, 
Sleepes with the iſſue of her wombe, 
Though cruelfyericlinde wi$he ; 
And with the fruit ſhooke downe the Tree. - 
- [Y-r was his cruelty'in vain. 
- Or, Tree,and F ruit,ſhall ſpring againc, 


4 Griftmas Croll. 


; G?- 7 , now is _ Aur ioy jap Feaſt 

||\D Let eucry nia'b: I 

Each Roome, with Tore LAGS dreft, 
Andentry PAEWirh Holly's > 

T houzh ſome Chyrles ln da wirth reprne, 

:” Round your forkinds pid _—_— 


PEO edn 


I? 


' "Now, 


3g1 


Now, al! our Neighbours Chimneys ſmoke, 
And Clriſtmas blocks are burning, 
T heir Onens, they with bakt-meats hike, © 
And all their Spits are turning. 
Without the doore, let ſorrow ""P 
Aud, if for cold, it hap to die, Y* 
Weels ot ing Chriſtmas 7 Je; E 


And euermore be merry. 


Now, eucry Lad iowendrons trim, 
And noman mings bis Labour, - 
Our Laſles hare prouided them, - 
A Bag-pipt, and g Tabor, | 
Young men, and Mayds and Girles & Boyer, 
Giue life, 10 one aro berg Joyes : 
And, you anon hal by their Fr aſe " 
Perceiue that "= are merry. 


- SIT ISSUE 
Ranke Miſert now, doe. bating ſhune Th C 
T heir Hall of AMaſic try ve 49A As. 4 
And,Dozs, thence with whole Lev $ ""_ a 
So, all things therg «heundeath... ©. . 
The Countreyofolke,thamſelues aduance, 
ForCrowdy-NMutgn'ss ext,af. France: 
And lack ſhall pipe, azd Iyllfball danncey. 
<oRal ah T owne be Ps ; 
Nec 
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Ned Swaſh wy ok his Bands from pawne, 

And all his bef Apparell. 

Brisk Nell hath bought a zeff of Lawwe, 

With droppings of the Barrel. 
And thoſe that hardly all the yeare 
Had Bread to eat,or Raggs toweare 
Will hae both Clathes, and daintie fare : © 

And all the day be merry. — 


> 


Now poore men 10 the Tuſtices, 
With Capons make their arrants, 
And if they hap to faile of theſe, 
T hey plague them with their Warrants, 
Bu ; un they feed them with good cheere, 
4nd what they want, they take in Beere-- 
For,Chriſtmas comes but once a yeare: 
And thenthey ſhall bemerry. 


Goog Farmours, #n the Countrey, nurſe 
T he peore,that elſe were vndone. 
Some Land lords, ſþend their money wor ſe. 
On Luſt, and Pride at London. = 
_ T here,the Reyſters they due ploy ; 
Drabb and Dice their Lanat awa", 
Which may be ours, ano:hex day : 


And therefore lets be merry. 


T he Clyent now his ſait forbeares, 
T he Priſoners hear; is eaſed. 
T he Debtor drinks away his cares, 
And, for the time is pleaſed. 
T hough others Purſes be more fat, 
Way ſhou14 we pine or grieue at that ; 
Hang ſorrow, care will kill a Cat. _ 
And therefore lets ben merry. | 


Harke, how the Wagges,abrode doe call 

Each other ſeorth torambling. | 

Anon, youle ſee t them in the Hall, 

For Nutts, and Apples ſcambling. 
Harke,haw the Roofes with laughters ſaund! 
Annon theyl thinke the houſe goes round: 
For, they the Sellars depth hauc Tory 

And, there they will be merry. 


The VVendctics with their Waſſell- Bowles, 
About the Streets are fenging : 
T he Boys are come rocarch the Owles, 
The Wild-mare,in is bringin 
Our Kitchin-Boy [55 WH his Boxe, 
And, tothe dealing of the Oxe, 
Our honeſt neighbours come by flocks, ; 
And, here, they will be merry. 


hn 


/ 


Now Ki 4Queenes, poore Sheep-cotes haue 
_—_ A 4 : 
T he honeſt, now, may play the knaue, 
And wiſe men play at Noddy. + 
| SomeTouths will now a Mumming goe, 

Some others play at Rowland-hoe, 

And, twenty other Gamebayes moe . 
Becauſe they will be merry. 


T hen wherefore in theſe merry dates, 
Should we I pray,be duller ? 
No, let vs ſing ſome Roundclayes, 
To make our mirth the fuller. 
And, wh:leſt thus inſpir'd we ſing, 
' Zetall the Streets withecchoes rings | 
* Woods, and Hills, and enery thing, 
Beare witneſſe we are merry. 


_—_ 
— 
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Ai & pitaph vpon the Porter T 
Eng of a PR 1 s ON, 7 00 


FEre lye the bones of him, that was of late, 
& A Churliſh Porter of a Priſon gate, R 
F:- Deas 


Death many ancuening at his lodging knocks, 
But could not take him, far the dore was locks : 
Yetata Tau late one ag be found him, 
Andgerring him, into the feller,drownd him, 
On which,the world(thart ſtil the worſt is thinking) 
Reports abroad, that he was kild withdripking : 

, Yet let no Prifotier, whether Thiefe or Debtor 
Reioyce;as if his fortune were the better ; 
Their ſorrows likely to be nere the ſhorter, 
The Warden lines, though death hathrook the Porter, 


A Sonnet UVp0Hh a flolne 
| Kiſfle. 


N Ow gentle fleepe,hath cloſed vp thoſe eyes, 
Which waking, kept my boldeſt thoughts 1n 
And fee accefle vnto that ſweet lip,lies, - - (awe: 
From whence I long the rofic breath todraw- 

Me thinkes no wrong it were,if I ſhould ſtcale 
From thoſe two melting Rubics,one poore kiſk : 
None ſecs the theft, that wood rhe thiefe reueale, 
Nor rob I her of ought, which ſhe can miſe ; 
Nay,ſhould I twenty kifſes take away, _ 

There would be little ſigne I had done ſo : 

Why thcn ſhould I this robbery delay ? 

Oh ! ſhe may wake,and therewith angry grow. 
Well,if ſhe do,lle back reſtore that one, 

&nd ewenty hutidred thouland more for long. ? 


As 


An Epitaph vpon Abram Good- 


fellow,a common Alchouſe- 
hunter, 


Tamara looke pot who here ynder My 
Vnleſſe thou long to weepe away thine cyes 
This man(as ſorrow Whall report doth tell vs) 

Was, when he liu'd, the Prince of all Goodfellows. 
That day he dide,it capnot be belieu'd, 

How aut of teaſon,allthe Alewive: gricu'd, 

And what abominable lamentation - 

They made at Black-boy,; and at Salutation ; 

They hould and cride, andeuer more among, 

This was the burthen of their wefull Song ; 


« Fell, goe thy mayes.thy like hath never been, 


Nor ſhall thy match againe be ener ſeene * 
Forout of doubt now thou art deadand gone, 
Theres many a Tap houſe will. be quite vndone, 
And Death by raking thee,did ther more $skath, 
Then yet the Ale-houſe prore#t done them hath. 
Loe,ſuch.a.one but yeſterday was he, Y 
But now he much is alt ou do ſce. - 4 
Since he came hither he left hisryor, 
Yea,chapgedboth his andylyct, 1 
And new ſo.eiuill lies; that to youc thinking, 
He Why Mohan emcogetirinting, 
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An Epitaph vpon a Gentlewomany 


who had fore-told the Time of 
her death. 


H: ir,who beneath this ſtone, conſuming lyes, 
For many V irtues we might memorize, 
Bur,moſt of all,the praiſe deſerueth thee, 

In making of her words, and Deed: agree, 

For, ſhee ſo truely kept the Ford ſhes f ake, 

As that with Death, ſhe promiſe would nor breake, 
I ſhall(quoth ſhe)be "ea , before the midd © 

Of ſuch a Month.  And,: as ſhe ſaid, ſhe did. ' 


— — —  — 


An Evitagh, 1 { bild Sonne to 
Sir W. H. Knight, 


Tre byes pvichia 2 Cabinet of ſtone,- 

ſhe deare remainder of a Prety-one; " + 
W av did in wit his yeares {© farre out- oaſſe, 
His parents Wond-r,andtheir Toy he was, - 
And,by his face, you rmigtir kaue Evenned him, 
To be on earth{ohmetieay © 21 
Sixe yeares with lifc he labor'd. Then Jeceaſt, 
To keepz the Sabbath of eternall reſt, 
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So; thar,which many thouſand able men, 

Are labti for.cill threeſcore yeafes andten, 
This bees Cbulde attained to, ere ſtauen; 
And,now enioyes it with the Saint$ of Heauen, 


— 


A Song. 


N I Young-man, thy dajes arid thy _ appeare, 

Like m———_ and bloſſomes i im Spring of the F Jane. 
7+) wig our of body, ety purus, thy wit, 

Are perfef} and ſoun and untroubled yet. 
Now then,oh now ther, if afetiethou lone, 
Mind thou, oh mind thou thy Maker abouc. 


Miſpend not a morning, ſd excellent cleaves 


Neuer { for ener) was e here. 
Thy noone-tyae of lift hah ral hr delight, 
And [orrowes on ſorrowes will follow at night. 
Now then, oh, now then, &C. 
Mind thou ,oh mind thou, ,&Cc. 


That Strength,c+ thoſe Beauties that "grace thee to uy, 
To morrow, may periſh and vamſo away. 
= by —_ ,or thy Pleaſmres,or Friends that now be, 
or deceine, or be traytors to thee, 
gre eyes &c. ah 
Mind thou, oh mind thou, &C, 
| Yo 


Thy ioynt rare yet nimble, thy ſinnewes wnſlacke. 

And marrow unwaſted, doth flrengthen thy backe. 

Thy Touth froms diſeaſes Wh the brame; 

And blood with free paſſage, plump; ea'ry vane. 
Now then,oh now then, &c. 


Mind theu,oh mind thou, &c. 


Bret (truſt ms) it will not for emer beſo; / 
T hoſe Armes that are mightie, ſhall fi' bler graw, 
And thoſe Legs,ſo proudly ſupporting thee,now, 
With « Age, or Di/+aſer,will ſtagger and bow. 
Now then,oh now then, &c. 
Mind thou, oh mind thou,&c, 


Then, all thoſe rare Features,now graceful in thee; 
Shall (plough'd with Times furrawe: )quite ruined be, 
And they who admired and lowd thee ſo much, 
Shall loath ov firget thou badſt exer been ſuch, 

Now then,oh now then,&c, 

Mindthou,oh mind thou,&c., 


Thoſ* treſſes of aire which thy youth dos aderne, 
Will looke like the Meads m a Wintcrly morne, 
And,where red and white tutermixed 1d grow, 
Dull paleneſſe,a deadly complexion will ſhew. 
Now then,oh now then, &c. 
Mind thou,oh mind thou, &c, 


| That Forhead imperions, whereon we now view, 
A [mootbneſſe and whutene ſe enameld with blewy 


mull 
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Wl looſe that perfeftion, which Youth new maintainer, 
And change it for bollowneſſe, wrinckler,and fftaines. 
Now then,oh now thet1,&c. 
Mind thou,oh mind thou, &c, 


Thoſe Eares,thou with Muſicke didf oft entertaine, 
And charme with ſo many & delicate Straine; 
IJday miſſe of thoſe pleaſures, wherewith they are fid, 
And neuer beare Song more when youth i once fled. 
Now then,oh now then, &c. 
Mind thou, oh mind thou, &c. 


Theſe Eyes, which ſo many, ſo mech did admire, 
And with ftrange affettiont ſet thouſands on fire : 
Shut vp in that darkeneſſe,wbich Age will confiraine, - 
Shall nener ſte mortall; no, newer againe. 
Now then, oh now then, &c. 
Mind thou,oh mind thou, &c. 


Thoſe Lips, whereon Beauric, ſo folly diſcleſer, 

The colour and ſweetneſſe of Kubier and Roſes; 

Inſtead of that hue, will gaftlneſſe weare, 

And none hall beleene, what perfection was there, 
Now then,ok new then,&c. 


Thy Teeth, that ftood firmeh, like Pearles i 4 row, 


Shall rotten and ſcatterd diſorderly grow : ' 
The Mouth ,whoſe proportion earthi-wonder was thought, 
Shall rob'd of that ſweetneſſe be prized #1 rought, 
Now then,oh now then, &c, = 
a 


That Gate,end thoſe Geſtures,that win thee ſuch grate, 

Will turne to 4 feeble and ſtaggermg pace. 

And thous, that ore mountames ranſt nimbly to day, © 

Sha/t ſtumble at euery rubb im the my fo NIL 
Now then, oh now then, &c, 


Mind then, ok mind then, &c. 


By theſe flions, old age will prenaile, 
Thy marrow, thy ſinewes, and ſpirits will fayle. 
And nothing is left thee, when thoſe are once ſpent, 
To giue,or thy (elfe; or another, content, | 
Now then, oh now then, &c. 
Mindthou,oh mind thon,&c. 


T hoſe Fancies that lull thee with Dreames of dehight, 
Will trouble thy quier, the comfortleſſe night. 
And thon, that now ſl:epeft thy troubles away, 
Shalt heave how each Cockrell giner warning of day. 
Now then,oh now then,&c. 
Mind thou,oh mind thou, &c. 


Then, Thou,th=t art yet wnto thouſands ſo deare, 
Of all ſoal: de/piſd, or negleRed appeare. 
Which,when thou perceneſt( thang now pleaſant i be)» - 
Thy life will be griemgus and loarhſome to thee, 

Now then,oh now then, &c. | 

Mind thou,oh mind thou, &c. Pen 6 


Tat luſt, which thyyoutb can ſo hardly forgoe, 


Will leane thee ; and leans ther, repentauce,and woe.” PP 
” 
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And thengn thy fly wo toy thou canſt hawe; 
Nor hope other ref}, then 4 comfortleſſe grAK- 
Now then,oh now then, &c. 
Mind thou,oh mind thou, &c. 
For,uext ſhall thy Breath be quite taken away, 
Tby Fleſh turw'd to duſt and that dwſt turn'd to clay; 
Ad, thoſe thou haſt lowed and ſrare of thy ſtore, 
Shall l:axe thee, firget thee,and mind thee wo mere. 
Now then, ohy now then, &c. 
Mind thou,oh mind thou,&c. 


And yet, if in time than remember not thi, 
The ſl:ndereſt part of thy ſorrow it i« + 
Thy Soul: to a tertare, wivre fearefull ſoall went, 
Hath ener, and ener, and neuer an en1. 
Now then,oh,now then, if ſaferie thou loue. 
Mind thou, oh mind thou,thy Maker aboue. 


' 


eA Dreame. 


V Hen brieht Phebus at his r-7, 
Was repoſed in theWeft, 
Anl the cherefull day-light 2onc, 
Drew vnawelcome datkneſſe on; 
Night her blackneſſe, wrapt about me, 


And,within;twas as without me. 
. P There - 


T herefore, ow my tumbled bedd, 
Downe 1 laje my troubled head - 
Where, mine eyes inur'd to care, 
Seldome v(d to ſlumbring were, 
Tet, or etyr'd of late, with weeping; 
T hen, by chance, they fell a ſleeping. 


But,ſuch Fifrons me diſeas'd, 

As in vaine, that ſieepe I ceaJ'd: 

For,1 ſleeping Faxcies had, + 

VYhich,yet waking make me ſad. 
Some,can ſleepe away their ſorrow; 
But,mine doubles, entry morrew. 


Walkin: to a plesſant Grout, 

(FP here, 1ſd 10 thinke of Loxe) 

1, me honght,a place did view, 

VV herein F'ora's riches grew. 
Primereſe, Hyacinth ,and Liflies, 
Comſlips, Vylets, Daffodillies. 


T here, a Fountaine, cloſe beſide, 

1, a maichleſſc Beautic ſpiae, 

So ſhe lay, as if fhe flept : 

But, much griefe, her waking kept, 


And 
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And, fhe had ne ſofter pillow, 
Then the hard root of a Wikow. 


Downe her Cheekes the teares did flow, 
(Which a greeued heart did ſhow) 
Her faire eyes, the earth beholding, 
And, her armes themſelues enfolding; 
Shee, her paſcion to betoken, | 
Sigh'd, as if her heart were broken. 


So much griefe, me thaught ſhe fhew'd, 
T hat my ſorrow it renew'd : 

But when neerer her 1 went, 

1t encreaſt my «content, 


For a gentle Nymph ſheeproozed, 


Who,me (long vnknowne) had loxed: 


Streight,on me fſheefixt her looke ; 
Which,a deepe impreſſion tooke. 
And, of all that iue(quath ſhee) 
T /:0#u art welcommesit 0 me. 
T hen (miſdoubting to be blamed) 
Thus, ſhe ſpake, as halfe aſhamed, 


T hee, unknowns, 1 long aff cited, 


Ana, as long, in vaine expected. 
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For, 1 had a hopeſull thought, 


T hou woulit craue, what others ſought. 


And 1, for thy ſeke,haue ſtayd, 
Many wanton 5; Springs ,@ Maid. 


Still, vhen any wooed me, 
T hey renewd,the thourht of thee : 
And,in hope thou wouldit haxe tride 
T heir A fettions, I demae. 

But,a L.ouer, forc't vpon me, 

By my Frien 1hath now wdene me 


What, 1 waking dar'd not ſhow, 
Ina Dreeme, thou now deeft know '+ 
But to better my efare , 
Now, alas. it is to0 late, 
And,1 both awake, and fleeping, 
Now,conſume my x vurh i in _— 


Somewhat then,1 weld haze jayde 

But, replyings were denayd. 

For.me thought when ſþeake 1 would, 

Not a word rw. feerth I could, 
And, as I a tiſſe was taking; 


That 1 loſt to, by awakinge 
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Certaine Verſes written to his 
louing Friend, ypon his 
departure. 


Wife Tiwe,that will by no cntreaty ſtay, 
is now gene by,and ſummons me away. 
And, what my gricfe,denics my tongue todoe, 
My true aftedion driues my pen ynto. 
Deare Heart;that day;and that ſad houre is come, 
In which,thy face,I muſt be baniſht from : 
And goe toliue, where (peraduenture )we 
Hereafter muſt, for ayc,deuided be. G 
For,twixt our bodics, whichnow cloſc are met, 
A thouſand Hills and V allies ſhall be ſet ; 
A thouſand Groues,a thouſand weeping Springs, 
And many thouſand other enuious things, 
Which, when we are departed, keepe vs may, 
From comming nearer,till our dying day. 
So theſe our hands, which thus each other touch, 
Shall neuer after this time doe ſo muck, 
Nor ſhall theſe eyes,which yet themſclues delight, 
(with muruall gazing on each other light) 
Be cuer rayſcd vp againe,ſoneare, . 
To view cach other in ard tem ſphcare. 
Nor ere againe,throughthoſe their Chriſtall orbes, 
Reade what ſad paſsion,our poarc kearts diſturbs. 
Which when we think vpon,we ſcarce containe, 
Their ſwelliog Floyd-gates ; but a pearly raine 


P 3 Drops 


Drops fro thoſe plenteous Springs: & forth are ſent 
From thoſe ſad dungeons,where our harts are pent, 
So many ſighes;that, in our parting,now, 

A ſtorme of Paſsions we muſt venturethrough, 
Whoſe fury, I would ſtay to ſce ore-paſlt 
Before i went, in ſpight of all my haſt, 
Burt thar, I view ſome tokens,which fore-tell, 
That by delay,the Fleuds willhigher {well ; 
And, whilſt robe diuided, we are loth, 

With fome worſe perill,cuerwhelme ys both, 

Oh! rather let vs wifely vndergoe | 
A ſorrow,that will daily lefier grow; 

Then venture ona vleating miſchicfe, which 
Will vnawares,our honeſt hearts bewitch: 
And bring vs to ſuch paſſc(at laſt) that we 
Shall nere percciue it,till vndone we be. 

I findyour loue;and {o the ſame approur, 
That I ſhal! euer loue you, for that lone; '- 
And,am ſo couctous of ſuch dearepelfe; 

That, for it I could give away my ſelfe. 
Andyet,1 rather would gopine,and die, 
For want thereof; then line till you, or I;- 
Should gine,or take;,one dram of that delight 
Which 1s anothers ; arid ſo,marre out-right 
Our moſt ynſtaind affe&tion: 'which,hath yer 
Mo inclination vnto ill, int. 7 

' Nay (though it more vnſufferablewere) ' - © 
I would, cu'n that juſt liberty forbeate *.- "| 
Which honeſt friendſhip is allow'dta takes * + 
If I percein'd,it me vnapt did make, | 
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To maſter my affe&ions : or togoe 
On thoſe affaires,that Reaſon callsme to, 

Thoſe Parents that diſcreet in louing be, | 
When on their new-borne child a Wen they ſee, 
Which may (perchancc)in aftertime,diſgrace 
The fweete proportion of a louely face: 

(Although it wound their ſoules toheare the mone, 
And ſee the tortures of their prerry-0n-) ; 

To weepea little, rather are content, 

Whulſt he endures the Surgeons Inſtrument; 
Then ſuffer that toule blemith there, to ſpread ; 
Vatill his face be quite disfigured, 

So, we betwixtwhoſe ſoules,there is begor 
That \weet Babe, Fricndſhip ; muſt beware,no ſpot 
Through our indulgent indiſcretion grow, 

That may the beauty of our loue ore-throw : 
Ler's rather beare a little diſcontent ; 
Andlearne of Reaſon,thoſe things to preuent 
Which marreaffe&ion, That our friendſhip may 
Wax firmer,and more louely cu'ry Day. 

There is, indeed, to gentle hearts, noſmarting, 
Thar is more torment rothem,then departing 
From thoſe they loue. And doubtlefſe, if thatave 
Were {o vnited,as the married be; 

Our bogiesat our parture,would be ſo, 
As if each of them did a ſoule forgoe. 

But,in our fleſh; we are,and muſt remaine 
Perpetuallftrangers : and our ſclues containe 
From that embrace,which marriage louc allowes : 
Orclic,liaiure TY VOWES. 
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And,for a ſhort vrworthy pleaſure, marre 

Thoſe rich contentments, which cternall are. 

Of which,I am in hope, that, alwaies we 

Shom! in cach others preſcnce guiltlefle be. 

Bur in oper 2bſynce({ure Tl am) we ſhall 

Not. oncly 1il be innocent of all, 

Thar fimplc folly ;and that oner-{1ght, 

To whicn,our many frailties tempt vs might : 

Bur,by this mcancs ſhall alfa ſcape the blot, 

Wherwith 11 roungs our names would ſeek to ſpot, 
Which if you feare,and would auoyd the wrongs 

Thzr may bctfall you by malicious rongues, 

Then ſecke my abſence : for I hane in that 

Vntowy fricnds, been tov vntortunate ; 

Yct,as 1 loue faire-vrrtue there 15 noman 

Erc hcard me boaſt the fauours of a woman 

To her diſhonour ; neither (by my ſoule) 

\WasI ere guiltic of an Ac fo foule, 

As ſome imagine, Neither coe I know 

That woman yet,with whom I might be ſo ; 

For never kindnefles to me were ſhow'd, 

Which dar'd thinke, for cuill end beſtow'd. 

Nor euer, to this preſent houre,did I 

Turnc fricndſhip,fauour,opportunitie z 

(Or onght vouchſaft me) thereby to acquire 

Thoſe wicked ends which wantons doe defire. 

For, whenſocuer luſt began to flame, 7.59 


it was extinguiſht,by true loue,ard ſhame, '*') 


: But,what wouldthis my innocence prenaile, 
When your faire Name Aerre2%21 ſhauld ye 
> -52 An 
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Andhow abhord ſhouldT hereafter be, 

If you-ſhould ſuffer infamy by me ? 

You feare it not one halfe ſo much you ſay, 

As you are loth I ſhonld depart away : 

And hap what will, you thinke tobe content, 

Whilſt I am here;and you ſtill innocent. 

Indced, thoſe friends approuc I not, which may 

By eucry flanderous tongue be talkt away : 

But yet,T like nothim that will not ſtriue, 

As muchas i him lyeth,freeto liue, 

From giuing inſt occaſions of offcnce : 

For,elſe he vainely braggs of innocence. 

And ſodoe we,vnleſſe, that without blame 

We putpoſe with our loue,to keepe our fame. 
Then, let vs pleaſed part;and thaugh the dearenes 

Of our affe&ion, conets both a nearenes 

In md and bedy ; let vs willingly 

Beget'a Virtue of neceſsitic. 

And,fince we muſt compelled be to line, 

By time and place digided ; let vs ſirme 

In the deſpight of time and giſtance,ſo 

That lone of virtue may more perfect grow: 

And that this ſeperation,we lament, 

May make our meeting fuller of content. 
Betwixt our bodies(this Ile not deny) 

There-is a deare reſpe&iue ſympathy ; 

Which makes vs mutually both loy,and grieue 

As there is cauſe. And farther, I belicue, 

That our contentment 13 imperfe&,till 

They haue each otherin polteſrion Kill; n 
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But, that which in vs two,I Lexe, darename, 
Is twixt our Seules; and ſach a powerfull flame, 
As nothing ſhall ext inguiſh nor obſure, 

Whilſt their eterna ll ſubſtance,doth endure : 
No,not our abſence ; nor that mightie ſpace, 
Bertwixt my hom2,and your abiding place, 

For, ere your Eyes, my eyes kad cuer ſeen ; 
When many thouſand furlongs lay bctweene, 
Our vnknowne bodies : And before that yau 
Had ſcene my face,or thought the ſame to view, 
You molt entirely loucd me (you ſay) (way, 
Which fhewes;our ſoulcs had then found out the 
To know each qther : And vnſecne of vs, 

To mae our bodies meet vnthought of, thus. 

Then; much lefſcnow,ſhall hill,or dale,or grouc, 
Or,that great tra& of ground which muſt remoue 
My boly from you : there,my ſoule confine, 

To keepe it backe from yours; or yours from mine. 
Nay,being more aquainted then they were , 
AndaG&iue (pirits, that can any where 

Within a moment meet. They toand fro, 

Will cuery minute to cach other go. 

And,we ſhall louc, with that deare loue, wherein 
Will neither be offence,nar cauſe of finne. 

Yea, whereas carnall lone, is ener calder, 

As youth decayes;andas the fteſh growes glder; 

And, when the body isdifſolued, mul} 

Be buricd with obliuion in the duſt. 

We, then ſhall dearer grow : and this our loue, 

Which now imperfc& 1s, ſhall perfe& prous, g 
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For, theres nomortall power can rob true Fricnds, 
Ofthat which nobleſt Amitie attends. 
Nor any ſeperation that 1s able, 
Tomake the virtuous Lower: miſcrable. 
Since, when diſaſters threaten moſt deie&ion, 
Their, Geodneſſe maketh ſtrongeſt their affe&ion. 
And,that which works in others loues, dcnial!; 
In them, more noble makes it,by the triall. 
Tis true;that whe we part,we know not whether 
Theſe bodies ſhall, for cucr ,meet together; 
As you haue ſaid, Yet,wherefore ſhould we gricuc, 
Since,we a better meeting doe belicue ? 
If we didalſoknow,that when we die, 
This loue, ſhould petiſh cucrlaſtingly. 
And that we muſt as bruitiſhcrearures do, 
Loſe with our bo4ies,all our dearnefle to: 
Our ſeperation;then, a ſorrow were, 
Which mortall heart had newer power to beare. 
And we ſhould faint and die;to thinke vpon 
The paſs1ons would be felt, when I were gone. 
But,ſeeing in the ſoulc,our loue is plac't ; 
Andſceing) ſoules of death ſhall neuer taſt : ; 
No Death can endour loue. Nay; when we dye, 
Our ſou'cs(that now in chaines andfettters lic) 
Shall meet more freely ,.to pertake that ioy, 
Compard to which, our friendſhip's but a toy. 
And,for cachbitterneſle,in this ourlone, Ns 
We ſhall a thouſand ſweet contentments prone. 
Meane' while; we,that (together liuing) may - 
Through humane weaknefles be led aſtray ; 4 


{ And ynawares,make that affeRion foule, 

Which virtue yet keeps blamelcflc in the ſoule) 

By Abſence ſhall preſcrued be, as cleane, 

As tobe kept (in our beſt thoughts) wee meane. 

And, in our Prayers for cach other, thall 

Giue,and receiue more kindneſles,then all 

The world can yeeld vs, And,when other men 

Whoſe loue 1s carnall, are tormented, when 

Death calls them hence ; becauſe they rabbed be 

Of all their hope(for cucrmore)to ſee 

The obic& of their Loue : we fhall auoid, 

That bitter anguiſh wherewith they are cloyd. 

And,whenſocre 1t happens,thou,or I, 

Shall feele the time approaching vs to dye; 

Tt ſhall not gricue vs at our latcſt breath, 

To mind each other on the bed of death; 

(Becauſe of any ouerſight, or finne, 

Whereof we guiltic in our ſoules hane bin) 

Nor will dcath feare vs,cauſc we ſhall perceiue 

That theſe contentments, which we had not leaue 

To take now we are liuing ; ſhall be gaind, 

Whenour impriſon'd ſoules ſhall be vnchaind, 

Nay rather wiſh to dye,we might poffcſſe 

The {weet fruition of that happineſſe, 

Which we ſhall then receiue, in the perfeRtion 

Of Him,that is the fulneſſe of Aﬀe&ion, 

If Time prevented not, I had in ſtore 

To eomfert thee,ſomany Reaſons more, 

That thou wouldft leaue to gricue; although we 

Each others perſons ncuer more behold. van 
PUT, 


Bur, there is hope. And then,that know you may, 
True Friends can in their abſence find the way. ; 
To compaſſe their contentments, whom they loue: 
You ſhall ere long,the powre it hath, approuc, 
Meane while, you {till are deare : yea, liuc or dye, 
My ſoule ſhall loue you cuertaftingly. 

And howſoere,there ſeeme ſuch cauſe of ſorrow; 
Yet, thoſe that part,and thinke to meet to morrow, 
Neath may diuide to night ; And, as before, 
Their Feare was lefle, their Grieft will be the more. 
Since therefore, whether far I liue,ornigh, 

There is in mecting an vncertaintie. 

Let vs, for that which ſureſt is,prouide. 

Part like thoſe Friends, whom nothing can diuide: 
And,fince we Louers firſt became, that we, 

Might to our power each others comfort be: 

Let's not the {weetnefle of our lone deſtroy; 
Burt,turne theſe weepings into teares of ioy. 

On which condition, I doe giue thee, this ; 

To be both Ame , and Sorrowe: parting-kiſle, 
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The Stationers Poſt(cripr. 


Here bee three or foure Songs inthis Poeme 
aforegoing, which were flollen from the An- 
thour, and heretofore impertinent ly imprinted in 
#1 imper feft and erronious Copie. fooliſhly intitu- 
led His Workes ; which the Stationer hath rhere 
falſely affirmed to bee Corrected and Augmemed 
for his owne Aduantage; and without the ſaid Au. 
thonrs knowledge, or reſpce to his credit. If ther - 
fore you hane ſeene them formerly in thoſe counter. 
fet Impreſiions, let it not be offen(ine that you finde 
them againe in their propereplaces x, ard in the 
Pocme towhich they appertaine. 


Vale, 
I M. 
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